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She  walks  with  humbleness  for  her  array 
Seeming  a  creature  sent  from  Heaven  to  stay 
On  earthy  and  show  a  miracle  made  sure. 

Son.  XV.  y'tta  Nuovay  tr.  D.  G.  Rossetti. 

HE  great  Epic  of  King 
Arthur  and  his  Table 
Round  holds  a  paramount 
place  in  our  apprecia- 
tion of  mediaeval  Ro- 
mance to  the  exclusion 
of  almost  all  those 
varied  literary  produc- 
tions in  which  the 
chivalry  of  the  day  em- 
bodied their  favourite  types  of  gentleman 
and  womanhood.  It  is  true  that  Lancelot's 
overmastering  passion  for  Guinevere, 
and  the  no  less  poignant  tale  of  Sir 
Tristram  of  the  Woods  and  Isold  the 
White's  ill-starred  loves  hold  undisputed 
possession  of  our  sympathies.  But  the 
public  in  the  Middle  Ages  did  not  confine 
their  sympathy  to  those  fragile  vessels,  the 
victims  of  an  evil  fate.  They  were  many- 
sided  in  their  affections,  their  hearts  going 
out  also  to  the  recital  of  True  Lovers' 
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vicissitudes  quite  as  much  as  to  the  tale  of 
broken  pledges  and  confidence  misplaced. 
There  are  few  instances  of  popularity  in 
literature  more  remarkable  than  the  wel- 
come extended  to  the  Lay  of  the  Child- 
Lovers.  A  simple  tale  of  plighted  troth  : 
the  history  of  youthful  Prince  and  Lady 
fair,  their  betrothal  and  separation,  dangers 
encountered  and  overcome,  and  their 
happy  reunion  at  last  ;  the  Lay  appealed 
strongly  both  to  the  popular  and  to  cultured 
taste.  The  narrative,  by  no  means  alien  to 
prevailing  social  conditions,  could  not  fail 
to  attract  and  hold  the  sympathies  of  gentle 
souls.  People  felt  themselves  removed  to  a 
sphere  wherein  the  race  would  not  of  neces- 
sity be  to  the  swift,  nor  victory  to  the 
strong ;  and  the  balance  held  true  between 
the  conflicting  calls  of  spirit  and  flesh 
offered  a  mirror  to  mankind's  better  self. 

Thus  the  Lay  of  Floire  and  Blanceflore  * 
sprang  into  widespread  fame,  and,  as 
the  Romance-Literature  of  Northern  and 
Mediterranean  peoples  shows,  a  fame  of 
enduring   character.      The  all  -  absorbing 

*  Floire  et  Blanceflore,  Poemes  du  XIIP^ 
Siecle.  With  an  Introduction  by  Edelstand  Du 
Meril.     Paris :   Jannet.     1856. 
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interest  evinced  in  the  Lovers'  adversities 
found  a  virtually  simultaneous  expression 
in  the  poetry  of  every  nation,  and  the  echo 
of  their  renown  was  still  heard  in  Spain 
during  the  closing  years  of  mediaevalism, 
when  with  the  dawn  of  the  Renaissance, 
other  names,  standing  for  other  ideals,  are 
elsewhere  foremost  in  art  and  song. 

This  tale  in  the  poetic  form  preserved 
for  us  by  the  unthrifty  hand  of  time  has 
been  traced  back  to  the  twelfth  century, 
but  the  French  text,  and  the  versions  per- 
petuated in  the  Romance  Poetry  of  Ger- 
many, Sweden,  Iceland,  Britain,  Provence, 
Spain,  and  Italy,  one  and  all  betray  a 
Byzantino-Greek  origin  similar  to  that 
shown  in  most  of  the  histories  of  Adventure 
and  Knight-Errantry  which  in  the  course 
of  centuries  became  Western  in  the 
conception  and  expression  of  Christian 
ideals. 

The  intellectual  intercourse  of  East  and 
West  had  sustained  no  check  through  the 
transfer  of  the  Capital  of  the  Empire  to 
Byzantium.  The  Latin  church  encouraged 
the  study  of  Greek  ;  indeed,  the  language 
of  the  Canonical  Books,  the  Patristic  writ- 
ings, and  portions  of  the  Liturgy  rendered 
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that  knowledge  essential  to  the  education  of 
the  clergy.  The  divergence  in  the  trend 
of  religious  speculation  which  at  a  no  dis- 
tant epoch  was  to  lead  to  the  disruption  of 
the  Greek  and  Latin  Churches,  had  not 
yet  made  itself  felt.  Letters  were  culti- 
vated in  the  monasteries  ;  and  the  Greek 
Monks,  who  at  the  time  of  the  temporary 
triumph  of  Iconoclasm,  sought  the  hos- 
pitality of  their  Latin  brethren,  carried 
with  them  not  only  their  own  classic 
literature  but  also  a  rich  store  of  popular 
tales.  Greek  was  a  language  generally 
understood  upon  the  shores  of  the  Medi- 
terranean during  the  first  centuries  of  the 
Christian  Era.  Pope  Celestine  L  summoned 
a  Greek  interpreter  from  Marseilles  and 
sent  Greek  missionaries  to  Ireland,  where 
the  study  made  rapid  strides  ;  so  much  so 
indeed  that  one  hundred  years  later  the 
Irish  saint,  Colum^ban,  trusting  to  his  ac- 
quired knowledge  and  in  the  moral  support 
of  his  cloth,  was  able  to  pass  safely  through 
the  hazards  of  distant  Eastern  travel. 

To  us  perhaps  the  most  striking  social 
feature  of  those  days  is  the  serenity  with 
which  wayfarers  encountered  the  perils 
of  the  road.    Time  was  of  no  account  in 
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the  journeyings  of  the  prince  and  poten- 
tate sinners  of  high  degree,  of  saintly 
palmers,  self-seeking  adventurers  and  pious 
vagabonds  crowding  the  roads  to  Rome 
and  to  the  Holy  Land  in  endless  procession 
over  hill  and  dale,  by  sea  and  land  ;  a 
ceaseless  march  of  multitudes  in  quest  of 
their  soul's  salvation.  A  story-teller  would 
be  called  upon  to  dispel  the  tedium  of 
these  protracted  journeys  and  to  hasten 
hours  spent  becalmed  upon  windless 
summer  seas ;  or  to  cheer  the  dreary  winter 
nights  in  hospice  or  convent  refectory, 
u^here  the  weary  traveller  sought  shelter 
from  the  biting  storm.  Thus  a  hetero- 
geneous mass  of  fiction,  of  material  and 
visionary  experience  was  collected  and 
carried  onwards  down  the  stream  of  time  ; 
and  thus,  too,  under  the  action  of  a  common 
creed  and  common  language — Latin — 
there  grew  up  a  literature  bearing  an 
unmistakable    Western    stamp.* 

The  diffusion  of  Eastern  Romance  was 
likewise  furthered  by  the  frequent  inter- 
marriage between  the  Imperial  Families 
of   the   two   halves  of   Christian  Europe. 

*  Les  Conteurs  Florentins  du  Mayen  Age. 
Emile  Gebhardt.    Paris:   Hachette      1901. 


8  Jnftobucfton 

Those  Princesses  brought  into  their  new 
life,  as  a  kind  of  literary  dowry,  the  Tales 
and  Romances  that  had  diverted  and 
charmed  their  maiden  meditations.  Under 
the  auspices  of  courtly  circles,  the  setting 
of  the  Byzantine  Love  Story  here  dealt 
with  undergoes  only  those  changes  de- 
manded by  fashion,  suiting  itself  to  the 
taste  of  the  audience  ;  whilst  the  fidelity  to 
memory  and  tradition  of  the  Trouvere  has 
preserved  intact  the  distinctive  features 
of  its  birthplace. 

Not  unjustly  have  those  times  been 
described  as  the  Golden  Age  of  the  com.- 
piler.*  A  retentive  memory  was  held 
in  high  esteem,  for  just  as  the  chronicler 
would  deem  it  his  duty  to  embody  his 
predecessors'  work  in  his  own  out  of 
deference  to  superior  wisdom,  the  Trouvere 
and  the  Minne-singer  would  enlarge  upon 
his  theme,  evolving  with  the  help  of 
reminiscence  and  personal  addition  an 
original  composition  in  a  novel  and  attrac- 
tive form.  It  is  not  surprising,  therefore, 
that  by  the  close  of  the  twelfth  century, 
a  tale  that   appealed  so  strongly  to   the 

*  Cf.  Du  Meril,  Introduction,  op.  cit. 
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tenderer  emotions  had  struck  deep  root. 
The  virtues  and  sorrows  of  Blanceflore  set 
her  upon  a  pedestal  by  the  side  of  popular 
heroines  of  Fortitude  and  Fidelity  such  as 
Andromeda,  Penelope  and  CEnone.  Nay, 
more,  she  enters  the  portals  of  history,  for 
the  French  poem  identifies  her  with  the 
mother  of  Queen  Bertha  aus  grans  pies, 
the  consort  of  Pepin,  Charlemagne's  father. 
In  the  writings  of  the  contemporary  poets 
the  lovers  stand  for  constancy  under  the 
slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  Fortune  ; 
what  wonder  then  if  the  Lay  proved  an 
inexhaustible  source  of  pathos  for  poet, 
moralist  and  playwright.* 

Time  the  Prodigal,  fickle  yet  not  heed- 
less in  his  choice  amidst  the  flotsam  of  past 
centuries,  has  preserved  four  noteworthy 
expressions  of  the  Lay  of  the  Child-Lovers  : 
in  a  Poem,  Legend,  a  Morality  Play,  and  a 
Prose  Romance,  each  deserving  the  appella- 
tion of  "  original  workmanship,"  as  the  term 
was  understood  in  the  IMiddle  Ages.  The 
Poemx  "needs  no  bush  " ;  Aucassin  and  Nico- 
lette  enjoy  a  renewed  life  in  Mr.  Andrew 

*  Le  antiche  Rime  z'olgari,  Ed.  D.  Com- 
paretti  and  A.  d'Ancona. 
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Lang's  numbers ;  *  the  Legend,!  and  the 
Morality  Playjt  revive  for  us  the  Idyll  of 
Rosana  and  Aulimento,  in  an  exquisite  ex- 
ample of  fourteenth-century  Italian  prose, 
exquisite  even  in  the  age  graced  by  the 
illustrious  names  of  Petrarch  and  Boccac- 
cio ;  and,  therefore,  if  I  have  been  tempted, 
— and  may  the  intention  make  amends  for 
the  deed — to  tell  their  lovers'  tale  once 
more,  I  am  but  following  the  command  of 
Boccaccio's  Gentle  Lady,  who,  *'  whilst 
we  proceeded  in  our  discourse  from  one 
matter  to  another,  and  came  after  a  while 
to  speak  of  valiant  youth  Florio  .  .  . 
extolling  his  exploits  in  glowing  terms ; 
vouchsafed  her  full  approval ;  and  with  gra- 
cious gesture  .  .  .  lamented  the  deep  injury 
done  to  the  Lovers'  fame  ...  in  that 
their  renown  be  not  proclaimed  in  poets' 

*  Jucassift  and  Nicolette.  Ed.  by  A.  Lang. 
London  :  D.  Nutt.     1904. 

t  La  Leggenda  delta  Reina  Rosana  e  di  Rosana 
sua  figliuola.  A.  dAncona.  Livorno  :  Tip.  Vigo. 
1871. 

t  La  Rappresentazione  di  Rosana^  in  Sacre 
Rappresentazione  dei  Secoli  XIV ^  XV,  XVI. 
Ed.  by  A.  d'Ancona.  3  vols,  Florence :  Le 
Monnier.     1872. 
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song,  but  liveth  only  In  the  fabulous  in- 
ventions of  the  herd."  * 

Professor  A.  d'Ancona,  to  whose  labours 
in  the  field  of  Romance  Literature  students 
owe  an  ever-increasing  debt  of  gratitude, 
discovered  a  unique  text  of  the  Legend  of 
Queen  Rosana  in  two  virtually  identical 
MSS.  preserved  in  the  National  Library 
at  Florence.  Collect.  Palatino-Panciatichi, 
No.  75,  and  Collect.  Magliabech.  IV.,  105. 
Publishing  his  transcript  in  1871,  in  a 
limited  edition  of  only  153  copies,  readers 
were  necessarily  few,  and  no  attempt  seems 
to  have  been  made  to  extend  the  circle. 
The  Legend,  in  the  original  Italian,  has 
appeared  to  me  to  deserve  a  better  fate, 
and  I  venture  to  hope  that  a  simple  tale 
of  True  Love  simply  told  will  not  incur 
Boccaccio's  stricture  against  "  the  orisons 
and  paternosters  of  the  Merry  Widow 
which  be  French  Romances  and  .  .  . 
Tales  wherein  she  reads  of  Lancelot  and 
Guinevere,  Tristram  and  Yseult,  their 
feats  and  their  amours,  and  their  jousts, 
tournaments  and  assemblies  .  .  .  the  Lay 
*  //  Filocolo,  vols.  7-8.  Boccaccio,  Of  ere 
Minori.  Florence :  Ed.  Delia  Crusca.  Ignaz. 
Moutier,  1828. 
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of   Florio   and    Blancifiore   and   such-like 
stuff  ...  * 

The  attraction  for  us  to-day  of  the 
Legend  of  Queen  Rosana,  however,  rests 
as  much  in  the  time-honoured  love  story 
as  in  the  almost  unique  example  it  affords 
of  the  complete  evolution  of  a  Chanson 
de  Geste  through  the  Ensample  to  the 
Morality  Play.  In  the  Legend,  the  narra- 
tive of  the  Royal  pilgrimage  and  its  fateful 
consequences,  the  birth  of  the  Child-Lovers, 
their  joint  upbringing;  the  betrothal  of 
their  hearts,  their  separation  and  the  trial 
of  their  constancy  in  the  fires  of  temptation, 
and  the  circumstances  of  their  eventual 
reunion,  are  made  the  vehicle  for  Christian 
teaching.  The  theological  atmosphere  of 
a  tale  conceived  originally  as  a  mere  pastime 
is  nevertheless  not  too  rarefied  for  ordi- 
nary mortals.  A  sense  of  artistic  perspec- 
tive in  the  values  and  the  absence  of  that 
discursiveness  so  dear  to  mediaeval  writers, 
which,  distracting  the  attention  by  the 
introduction  of  irrelevant  if  picturesque 
episode,  retards  the  action  of  the  story, 
reveal   the   hand  of  a  no  mean  craftsman 

*  //  Corhaccioj  vol.  5,  ibid. 
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of  style,  a  writer  cognisant — as  much  as 
any  modern  master  of  the  Tale — of  the 
compelling  force  of  implied  rather  than 
outspoken  emotion  and  feeling.  The  con- 
nection between  the  Mediaeval  Epic 
Ballad  and  the  religious  stage  play  is  happily 
traced  by  a  distinguished  critic,  M.  Jos. 
Bedier,*  who  follows  the  course  of  the 
Tale  in  the  mouths  of  pilgrims  and  itinerant 
clerics  to  its  ultimate  development.  In 
their  hands  the  fabliau  is  shorn  of  all  objec- 
tionable features ;  the  gospel  of  mundane 
success  quaintly  illustrated  in  the  Tale  is 
supplanted  by  that  of  Christian  Endeavour 
in  the  MoraHty  Play,  wherein,  although 
frailty  is  treated  with  good-humoured 
amusement,  poetic  justice  is  dealt  out  with 
an  unsparing  hand,  the  wrongdoer  meets 
with  his  Nemesis,  and  the  righteous  prosper 
in  this  world,  or  in  the  next.  The  adap- 
tation of  the  Legend  of  Queen  Rosana 
for  the  stage,  under  the  title  of  La  Raf- 
fresentazione  di  Rosana^  betokens  the 
measure  of  favour  accorded  by  popular 
taste  to  the  Christian  heroine,  Biancifiore- 
Rosana.  Prof.  D'Ancona  tells  us  in  his 
*  Les  Legendes  epques,  vol.  i.  Paris;  Cham- 
pion.    1908. 
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prefatory  note  to  the  play  that  the 
earliest  MSS.  version  formerly  existing  in 
the  collection  of  Sacred  Stage  Plays  in  the 
National  Library  at  Florence  has  dis- 
appeared. The  Play,  however,  enjoyed 
the  distinction  of  frequent  reprinting  in 
the  sixteenth  and  seventeeth  centuries ; 
and  he  mentions  as  a  curiosity  a  modern 
edition  published  at  Lucca.  This  circum- 
stance, connoting  as  it  does  once  more  the 
fascination  of  the  character  of  Rosana,  is 
an  instance  of  the  attachment  of  the 
Italian  people  for  that  species  of  fiction 
which,  in  the  hands  of  masters  in  knowledge 
of  human  nature,  has  placed  the  Italian  in 
the  forefront  amid  practitioners  in  the  art 
of  the  Story-teller.* 

The  limitations  of  competency  forbid  my 
entering  upon  a  minute  investigation  of 
the  several  claims  put  forward  by  the  Ro- 
mance Literature  of  France,  Germany, 
Italy,  &c.,  to  priority  in  composition  of 
the  Lay.  The  "  family  resemblance " 
between  them  appears  to  suggest  sponsor- 
ship rather  than  paternity  of  a  Love  Story 
whose  roots  lie  deep  at  the  heart  of  mankind 

*  La  Rafpresentazione  di  Rosana,  of.  cit. 
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bursting  into  blossom  through  an  act 
almost  of  spontaneous  literary  generation. 
A  very  virgin  forest  of  commentary  has 
grown  up  round  this  corner  of  fairyland 
threatening  to  smother  life  out  of  its  in- 
habitants under  a  tropical  growth  of  con- 
jecture founded  upon  geographical  analogy. 
Whilst  taking  this  occasion  of  acknowledg- 
ing the  extensive  use  that  I  have  made  of 
Sr.  V.  Crescini's  scholarly  work,  //  Can- 
tare  di  Fiore  e  Biancifiore  *  it  is  not  my 
purpose  to  follow  out  his  painstaking 
examination  of  the  points  of  contact  and 
of  divergence  between  the  Italian  metric 
version  above  mentioned,  Boccaccio's  tale, 
11  Filocolo,  and  the  Legend  of  Queen 
Rosana  ;  this  latter  he  defines  as  a  riman- 
eggiament  libero^  a.  free  adaptation  of  the  Lay 
from  an  original  text  unknown  to  Boc- 
caccio, who  moreover  departs  from  the 
accepted  and  traditional  form  as  unworthy 
of  his  audience.  Public  taste  in  the  four- 
teenth century  was  already  suffering  a  sea- 
change,  the  naive  tale  that  had  delighted 
simpler-minded  generations  no  longer 
*  //  Cantare  di  Fiore  e  Biancifiore.  Vincenzo 
Crescini.  2  vols.  Bologna:  Tip.  Romagnoli. 
1889-99. 
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satisfied  fastidious  intellects.  The  charm- 
ing freshness  and  spontaneity  of  the  lovers' 
feelings  disappear  under  the  rhetoric  of  a 
Court  of  Love,  their  adventures  and  trials 
foreshadow  the  wonders  and  hairbreadth 
escape  of  Ariosto's  prodigious  tale 

Of  knights  who  sliced  a  red  life  bubbling  way 
Thro'  twenty  folds  of  twisted  dragon.  ,  .    * 

The  name  //  Filocolo^  which  Florio 
adopts,  itself  reveals  the  taste  of  the  day 
for  allegorical  conceit.  It  is  intended  to 
signify  "  what  yeoman's  service  it  pleaseth 
a  valiant  youth  to  perform  for  Love's  sake 
in  mastering  self  .  .  ."  and  it  is  derived, 
he  tells  us,  "  from  the  two  Greek  words 
'  philos '  and  *  colos '  that  in  Italian  be 
held  to  mean  '  lover  '  ;  and  similarly  the 
Greek  word  *  colos  '  is  construed  in  our 
tongue  by  '  task  ' ;  hence  taken  conjointly 
and  transposed,  we  may  call  it  (the  tale)  of 
Love's  Labours." 

The  Filocolo  was  written  during  Boc- 
caccio's first  sojourn  at  the  Court  of  Naples 
in  1336,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Princess 
Maria  d'Aquino,  whom  he  immortalises  in 
his    later    writings    under    the    name    of 

*  Idylls  of  the  King.    Gareth  and  Lynette. 
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Fiammetta.  We  stand  somewhat  bewil- 
dered to-day  by  the  mass  of  detail,  the 
intricacy  of  the  plot,  and  the  wearisome 
digression,  conceived  apparently  by  the 
*'  untried  author's  ''  desire  to  display  an 
intimate  acquaintance  with  the  recesses  of 
the  feminine  heart.  But  his  audience 
revelled  in  such  disquisitions,  their  appe- 
tite for  ^'  problems  "  knew  no  limit ;  and 
we  marvel  at  the  staying  power  of  an 
attention  able  and  willing  to  follow  his 
lead  through  the  maze  of  irrelevant  episode 
to  the  time-honoured  happy  ending  of 
the  story.* 

Sr.  Crescini,  stating  his  conclusions  with 
erudite  wealth  of  citation  drawn  from  the 
most  varied  sources,  agrees  with  Du  Meril 
in  tracing  the  Lay  to  Greco-Byzantine 
sources,  and  he  is  doubtless  upon  safe 
ground  in  connecting  the  Legend  with  an 
earlier  and  more  ingenuous  tale,  now  lost, 
rather  than  with  the  popular  Cantare  di 
Fiore  e  Biancifiore.     The  late  distinguished 

*  Cf.  Antologia  delle  Opere  Minori  di  G. 
Boccaccio.  An  English  translation  was  published 
in  London  in  1567  by  H.  Grantham,  under  the 
title,  A  diport  of  divers  noble  personages  in  his 
booke  named  Philocopo. 

B 
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French  critic  was,  as  Prof.  D'Ancona  justly 
points  out,  unacquainted  with  the  Legend, 
which  suggests  a  common  source  with  the 
Greek  version  mentioned  by  him,  wherein 
the  opening  scene,  a  characteristic  feature 
in  both  texts,  is  also  laid  in  Rome.  The 
symbolism  of  the  Lovers'  names  which 
recur  in  another  early  French  Poem,* 

Cek  Florie,  et  eel  Floris  : 
Cil  dui  enfant  et  Liriofei 
Furent  tuit  trot  en  un  jour  tiei  .  .  . 

is  clearly  shown  in  the  name  Leiriopei,  the 
white  lily  of  maidenhood  ;  whilst  the  like 
significance  probably  attached  to  that  of 
Rosana,  our  heroine  :  the  Rose,  in  the 
allegorical  parlance  of  the  East,  being  used 
indifferently  in  a  general  and  in  a  restricted 
sense. 

Careful  to  determine  the  position  of  the 
Legend  from  a  literary  and  from  a  moral 
standpoint,t  Prof.  D'Ancona  would  syn- 
chronise the  compilation  with  The  One 
Hundred  Ancient  Tales,  or  The  Book  of 
Fair  and  Gentle  Parlance  ;  that  prodigious 

*  Cf.  Du  Meril,  of.  cit.,  Introduction, 
t  Cf.  La  Leggenda  della  Reina  Rosana,  of.  cit., 
Introduction.    A.  D'Ancona. 
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mass  of  quaint  anecdote,  of  humorous 
sally,  of  quip  and  proverb,  often  profane, 
of  history  and  fiction  inextricably  blended, 
which  has  proved  an  inexhaustible  source 
of  entertainment,  and  of  inspiration,  to 
generations  of  story-tellers  in  the  past  and 
in  the  present.*  Like  the  silken  thread 
running  through  a  necklace,  spirituality 
forms  the  leit-motiv^  binding  together 
harmoniously  the  successive  phases  of  the 
heroine  and  her  lover's  existences.  Un- 
like the  Lay,  however,  decorum  marks  the 
incidents  surrounding  their  birth  and 
Rosana's  abduction.  The  same  avoidance 
of  suggestive  imagery  is  observable  in  her 
appearance  before  the  Soldan  and  the 
trial  of  her  chastity  through  the  proffered 
golden  cup,  "  studded  within  and  without 
with  gems  and  precious  stones,  the  secret 
virtue  whereof,  so  the  drinker  be  no  maid, 
caused  the  wine  to  be  spilled  upon  the 
ground."  Nothing  objectionable,  as  in  the 
Lay,  mars  the  stratagem  by  which  Rosana 
is  saved  ;  and  if  told  with  a  reticence  may- 
be deemed  over-nice  by  an  age  of  tell-tale 
laxity  of  speech,  the  story  offers  us  to-day  a 
*  Le  Novelle  antiche^  or  Novellino  del  bel 
parlar  gentile.    Florence:   Ed.  G.  Biagi.     Sansoni. 
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rare  instance  of  the  delicacy,  naive  charm 
and  true  feeling  which  the  mediaeval 
public  often  enjoyed  as  a  welcome  change 
from  the  coarse  fare  so  frequently  set  before 
them.  Whilst  the  author  is  at  pains  to 
show  how,  through  the  working  of  the 
Holy  Spirit,  Rosana  has  been  effectually 
shielded  from  harm,  she  is  nevertheless 
human,  a  tender  loving  creature  of  flesh 
and  blood,  to  whom  our  sympathy  goes 
forth  no  less  freely  to-day  than  in  the  past. 
Neither  is  her  lover,  Aulimento,  a  mere 
plaster  saint  ;  albeit  yielding  nothing  to 
her  in  his  devotion  to  the  highest  ideals  of 
conduct,  he  is  yet  capable  of  very  human 
outbursts  of  feeling,  and  his  indignation 
at  their  joint  betrayal  leaves  nothing  to  be 
desired  in  directness.  An  impersonation 
at  once  of  King  Arthur  and  Sir  Galahad, 
in  him  mingle  "  elements  of  wisdom  in 
counsel  and  deed  "  as  his  name  implies — 
another  instance  of  the  "  conceits  "  so  dear 
to  m.ediaeval  writers — which  serve  well  his 
purpose  in  the  struggle  for  Rosana's  release, 
and  add  an  unexpected  originality  to  the 
portrait  which  might  otherwise  seem 
insipid,  of  the  Lover  and  the  Christian 
Knight   without   reproach   or   fear.     Nor 
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does  the  compiler  of  the  Legend  indulge 
in  the  fanciful  geography  of  his  model,  so 
perplexing  to  commentators  desirous  of 
identifying  the  course  of  the  Lover's  quest. 
The  voyage  by  sea  from  Spain  to  reach 
Galicia  and  the  tomb  of  S.  James  the  Great 
is  replaced  by  the  pilgrimage  of  Queen 
Rosana  and  her  consort  along  the  familiar 
route  to  the  Holy  Land  ;  and  the  Romans 
meet  their  fate  at  the  hands  of  the  King  of 
Cesarea  (Aulimento's  father)  in  a  moun- 
tain pass  in  Cappadocia.  We  experience 
no  difficulty  in  picturing  to  ourselves  the 
appearance  of  the  goodly  train  of  barons 
and  belted  earls  and  their  dames  with  the 
numerous  company  of  soldiers,  horse  and 
foot,  who  departed  that  day  "  as  it  pleased 
God  and  the  Blessed  Virgin  for  his  greater 
glory."  The  art  of  the  illuminator  in  the 
thirteenth  and  fourteenth  centuries,  and 
still  more  that  of  Carpaccio,  Ghirlandaio 
and  Gentile  da  Fabriano  has  familiarised 
us  with  the  pomp  and  circumstance  of 
mediaeval  travel.  The  scheming  French 
widow's  "  excursion  "  to  the  Court  of 
Cesarea,  Aulimento's  return  escorted  by 
one  hundred  knights  and  men-at-arms  lent 
him  by  the  King  of  France,  his  quest  of 
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Rosana  and  the  Lovers'  home-coming,  all 
conceived  in  the  happiest  vein,  are  reflected 
in  the  pageantry  attending  the  Procession 
of  the  Eastern  King,  the  Visit  of  the  Queen 
of  Sheba,  and  the  Voyage  of  S.  Ursula,  of 
the  artists  of  the  tre-  and  quattro-cento 
period.  The  magnificence  of  the  Court  of 
Paris  and  of  the  capital  of  Cesarea  receive 
but  a  passing  mention,  but  the  "  eloquence 
of  subsidiary  detail  "  fills  in  the  blanks 
left — whether  by  accident  or  by  design  is 
immaterial — by  the  author,  who  probably 
scorned  second-hand  knowledge  of  the 
doings  and  surroundings  of  princes  and 
potentates.  The  King  and  Queen,  Auli- 
mento's  father  and  mother,  are  a  fond  but 
worldly-wise  pair,  whose  ambition  for  their 
son  outweighs  considerations  of  honour  and 
the  observance  of  the  laws  of  hospitality — 
a  grievous  fault  in  the  Middle  Ages — for 
which  the  King  is  soundly  rated  by  his 
Barons.  And  here  the  old  Adam  is  well 
to  the  fore,  since  the  King  forthwith 
transfers  the  blame  to  the  Queen's  shoulders. 
She  it  was  who  advised  him  to  send  their 
son  away  to  distant  France  : 
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^Tivere  good  I  think  your  lordship  sent  him  thither  ; 
T^here  shall  he  practice  tilts  and  tournamentSy 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  converse  with  noblemen. 
And  he  in  eye  of  every  exercise 
Worthy  his  youth  and  nobleness  of  birth.* 

He  will  there  forget  the  fancies  of  beard- 
less youth,  the  royal  house  of  Cesarea  shall 
enhance  their  prestige  by  a  worthy  political 
alliance,  and  the  unwelcome  Rosana  can 
in  the  meantime  be  speedily  disposed  of  : 
out  of  sight  out  of  mind.  The  episode  of 
the  French  widow  is  not  without  its  comic 
side,  heightened  by  the  inadequacy  of  her 
blandishments  and  the  ingenuousness  with 
which  she  accepts  her  failure  to  lure  Auli- 
mento  from  his  allegiance.  He  shows  the 
quality  of  his  manhood  in  losing  no  time 
over  vain  regrets.  The  Babylon,  whither 
Rosana  has  been  taken  by  the  traders,  and 
whither  he  follows  her,  is,  it  should  be 
borne  in  mind,  in  Egypt  ;  the  river,  up 
which  the  lover  steers  to  the  Soldan's  capital 
and  the  palace  of  the  Iron  Gates,  is  the 
Nile  ;  the  seaport  where  he  leaves  his 
fleet  lying  in  the  offing  is  called  Ostia  by 
our  author,  probably  the  first  name  that 

*  ^wo  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Act  i    sc.  3. 
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would  occur  to  an  Italian  story-teller. 
The  very  real  element  of  danger  in  the 
planning  of  Rosana's  rescue  is  barely 
hinted  at ;  the  connivance  of  mine  host  the 
inn-keeper — shall  we  say  of  the  Elephant 
or  the  Porpentine  where  merchants  most 
do  congregate — and  his  kindly  busybody 
of  a  wife,  not  to  mention  the  Turkish 
janitor,  later  on  the  Christian  knight  and 
the  deus  ex  machina  of  peace  and  recon- 
ciliation, impart  an  element  of  romantic 
irresponsibility  into  the  proceedings.  The 
Soldan  himself,  incensed  at  the  deception 
practised  upon  him,  does,  it  is  true,  send  a 
fleet  in  pursuit  of  the  fugitives,  but  he 
acquiesces  philosophically  in  his  discomfi- 
ture, sore  and  angered  more  by  the  scurvy 
bargain  than  by  Rosana's  loss. 

The  oars  of  the  Lovers'  galley  strike  the 
cadence  of  their  felicity  upon  a  glassy  blue 
expanse  of  summer  seas,  heralding  the 
welcome  awaiting  them  :  "  the  maidens 
skipping  and  dancing  in  the  streets  whilst 
the  men  and  the  youths  filled  the  city  with 
strains  of  music."  Rosana  enters  now  upon 
the  life  promised  and  foretold  by  the  angel 
at  her  birth ;  but  since  true  Christian 
happiness   is   the   reward   of   virtue,    and 
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remains  incomplete  without  the  forgiveness 
of  injuries,  the  pardon  of  the  wicked  Queen, 
conditional  upon  her  feeling  the  sting  of 
remorse,  is  obtained  through  the  Turk's 
timely  intervention,  and  the  conversion  of 
the  people  of  Cesarea  enables  the  lovers 
to  lead  a  virtuous  and  holy  life  in  the 
promise  of  Paradise  hereafter. 

This  knowledge,  which  in  Boccaccio's 
words  "  shall  stir  the  soul  and  kindling  the 
amorous  fancy  of  gentle  youth  and  maiden, 
move  them  to  render  thanks  to  Jove  and 
to  the  untried  author,"  *  who  had  sought 
to  entertain  the  fleeting  hours  of  their 
spring-time,  was  doubtless  anathema  to 
our  devout  compiler.  The  process  of  his 
mind  in  transforming  the  means  to  attain 
the  end  proves,  nevertheless,  no  violation 
of  truth  to  nature,  and  the  characters  are 
no  less  lovable  for  the  ideal  plane  in  which 
they  move  and  have  their  being. 

To  those 

Who  would  list  a  pleasant  Lay, 
Pastime  of  the  old  and  grey 
Of  two  lovers  .  .  . 

my  attempt  to  lift  a  corner  of  soft  oblivion's 

*  //  Filocolo. 
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veil  from  one  of  the  most  engaging  types 
of  mediaeval  womanhood  will  perhaps  not 
appear  an  act  of  presumption  without 
extenuating  circumstances. 

M.  MANSFIELD. 

Flounce,  1909. 

Translator's  Note. — The  too  frequent  repeti- 
tion of  identical  forms  of  speech,  if  smacking 
somewhat  to-day  of  damnable  iteration,  was  un- 
avoidable ;  but  it  should  be  borne  in  mind  that 
far  from  denoting  a  poverty-stricken  vocabulary, 
repetition  was  essential  to  the  getting  by  heart 
of  thousands  of  words,  at  a  time  when  a  reten- 
tive memory  was  a  sure  means  of  securing  a 
Hvelihood. 
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HERE  beginneth  a  devout  and  excellent 
history  of  the  virtuous  and  holy  Rosana, 
erstwhile  the  consort  of  King  Austero  of 
Rome.* 

N  the  days  of  Robuone  t 
the  Emperor,  so  runs  the 
Tale,  kings  there  were  in 
the  land  of  Rome,  and 
sovereign  queens  who 
ruled  the  country  under 
the  Roman  sceptre. 
Amongst  them  stood 
Rosana  the  peerless,  the 
fairest  princess  that  eye 
hath  e'er  beheld,  and  most  excellent  in 
book-learning  and  natural  wit.  So  mani- 
fold were  her  attractions  of  mind  and 
form  that  her  compeers  had  proclaimed 
her    their    mistress    and    their    leader   in 

*  Preamble  taken  from  the  Magliabechian 
MS.  Subsequent  passages  or  words  inserted 
between  brackets  are  variants  from  the  same 
source. 

t  It  has  been  impossible  to  identify  this  Em- 
peror.   The  Magi.  MS.  spells  the  name  Irabene. 
29 
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all  things.  Yet  this  Queen  had  King 
Austero  *  for  her  consort  ;  and  rightly 
was  he  thus  named,  for  never  had  the 
Christians,  the  Friends  of  God,  met 
with  so  ruthless  an  enemy.  He  would 
pursue  and  seek  them  out  in  their  hiding- 
places,  and  chastise  them  with  punish- 
ments even  unto  death  ;  for  he  was  a 
Pagan  and  a  worshipper  of  the  graven 
images  that  have  neither  eyes  nor  ears  and 
are  powerless  of  weal. 

This  King,  albeit  he  ardently  desired 
issue,  male  or  female,  was  childless  ;  and 
Rosana,  echoing  his  soul's  behest,  one  day 
exclaimed  :  "  Marry  would  I,  sweet  my  lord, 
esteem  myself  the  happiest  princess  alive, 
so  I  might  bear  thee  a  son."  For,  truth  to 
tell,  all  drugs  and  ablutions,  herb-philtres, 
spells  and  enchantments  had  availed  her 
naught.  Accordingly,  one  day,  bent  upon 
the  fulfilment  of  her  hope,  she  repaired  to 
the  Colosseum,  where  in  those  days  there 
dwelled  Pantaleo,  the  city's  mightiest 
deity.  To  him  the  Romans  bowed  the 
knee,  honouring  him  above  all  others  ;  for 
through  him,  Asterotto  the  Fiend  uttered 

*  Austero,  Italian  for  harsh,  cruel. 


oracles  in  answer  to  their  prayers,  and  great 
was  their  faith  in  his  power. 

Behold  !  the  Queen  accompanied  hy  a 
retinue  of  one  hundred  matrons  and 
maidens,  the  wives  and  daughters  of  earls 
and  mighty  barons,  kneeling  one  whole 
night  long  in  adoration  before  the  false 
god  Pantaleo  !  Lo  !  the  cost  of  the  wax 
candles  lighted  in  oblation  amounted  to 
one  hundred  gold  besants.  At  daybreak 
the  idol  lifted  up  his  voice,  saying  : 
"  Verily  so  thou  shalt  worship  and  perform 
sacrifice  at  all  the  altars  of  the  gods  of 
Rome,  I  promise  thee  offspring.  Behold, 
with  thy  lawful  husband  thou  wilt  con- 
ceive and  bear  a  son  who  shall  govern  the 
Roman  people."  At  these  utterances  the 
Queen  rejoiced  exceedingly,  and  tarrying 
not  in  the  performance,  she  returned  to 
the  King,  relating  to  him  word  for  word 
the  matter  thus  vouchsafed.  Yet  as  the 
days  went  by  and  she  conceived  not,  her 
mind  misgave  her  and  a  deep  melancholy 
settled  upon  her  spirit. 

Seated  one  day  alone  in  her  bower,  her 
hand  resting  upon  her  cheek,  the  Queen 
gave  free  rein  to  her  sorrow,  and  weeping 
aloud, \^*'  Woe    is   me,"  cried  she,  "  for  no 
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more  disconsolate  woman  nor  pitiful  wretch 
hath  ever  trod  this  earth."  Thus  pondered 
she  in  her  soul.  "  Have  I  not  tasted," 
quoth  she,  "  of  all  known  philtres  and 
herbs,  practised  ablutions  and  spells.  In- 
deed, have  I  not  lain  as  a  suppliant  before 
the  god  Pantaleo  ;  and  all  to  no  purpose. 
Behold  now  I  will  call  upon  the  God  of  the 
Christians,  and  so  He  prove  the  mightier, 
Him  will  I  love  and  fear  ;  standing  before 
Him  as  His  handmaid  for  ever."  Then 
secretly  summoning  a  priest  of  the  Christian 
people  into  her  presence  to  advise  her, 
"  Lo  !  my  Father,"  said  the  Queen,  "  my 
desire  to  bear  children  consumeth  me,  and 
I  have  left  no  drugs  or  philtres  untasted, 
and  the  spells  and  enchantments  I  have 
practised  profit  me  no  whit.  I  would  fain 
call  upon  thy  Lord,  and  so  He  will  put  forth 
His  Strength,  Him  will  I  love  and  serve, 
His  faithful  votary  evermore." 

"  Madam,"  replied  the  holy  father,  "  my 
Lord  is  He  that  hath  created  the  heavens 
and  the  earth,  the  seas  and  all  things 
visible  and  invisible.  He  giveth  His  crea- 
tures life  and  taketh  it  away  ;  and  none  may 
escape  His  wrath.  Thy  joy  and  gladness 
of  heart  shall  be  infinite  so  thou  taste  of 
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His  sweetness,  and  thy  felicity  in  the  abun- 
dance of  His  grace  shall  excel  thy  fondest 
hopes  in  this  world  and  in  the  next.  Lo  ! 
He  will  grant  thee  offspring,  yea  and  all  thy 
heart's  desire  now  and  hereafter." 

"  In  sooth,"  said  the  Queen,  '^  above  all 
things  shall  I  revere  this  thy  Lord,  teach 
me  I  pray  thee  the  things  I  should  know 
that  I  may  walk  in  His  sight." 

And  the  holy  father  handed  her  a  book 
treating  of  Our  Lord  Christ's  miracles  upon 
earth,  and  of  His  Passion  suffered  for  the 
sins  of  mankind. 

"  See  !  madam,"  said  he,  "  that  thou 
read  this  book,  and  within  fifteen  days  shall 
I  return  hither." 

So  speaking,  he  took  his  leave,  and  re- 
gaining his  abode  entreated  the  Lord 
earnestly  for  the  Queen's  conversion. 

Behold  Rosana  (being  a  scholar)*  studied 
her  book  diligently,  and  the  further  she 
read  the  better  pleased  was  she  ;  neither 
would  she  await  the  time  ;  but  ere  eight 
days  had  elapsed  she  sent  once  more  for  the 
priest  of  the  Christians. 

"  Lo  !  my  father,"  cried  she,  "  thy  sweet 
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Lord  Christ  hath  kindled  the  flame  of  His 
Love  within  me." 

At  these  words,  rejoicing  inwardly  with  a 
great  joy,  he  proffered  another  book  for 
her  perusal  which  told  of  the  Acts  of  His 
Apostles  in  the  New  Dispensation  and  the 
Revelation  of  Life  Everlasting. 

"  Read  this  book  also,  madam,"  quoth  he, 
"  and  I  will  come  back  in  five  days'  time." 

And  the  Queen  bent  her  mind  to  these 
writings,  her  heart  burning  ever  more 
aflame  with  Christ's  Love,  and  her  de- 
termination growing  steadily  to  live  hence- 
forward in  His  service.  Scarce  had  the 
period  of  five  days  gone  by,  when  the  priest 
standing  once  more  in  her  presence,  she 
addressed  him  from  the  fulness  of  her 
heart  : 

"  Verily,  my  father,"  said  she,  "  these 
Holy  Scriptures  teach  that  without  bap- 
tism I  may  not  save  my  soul,  nor  enter 
Paradise.  Prithee !  baptize  me,  my 
father." 

Whereat  he  lifted  up  his  eyes  and  heart 
in  thanksgiving  to  the  Lord  for  the  mercy 
vouchsafed  to  him,  saying  : 

"  Right  gladly,  madam,  since  it  be  thy 
wish." 


And  taking  Water,  he  blessed  it,  adminis- 
tering the  holy  rite  in  the  Name  of  the 
Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Ghost. 

"  Henceforward,  madam,"  quoth  he, 
"  mayest  thou  be  of  good  cheer,  for  to-day 
thou  hast  given  up  thy  soul  to  His  safe 
keeping,  and  I  hold  a  certain  hope  that  He 
will  grant  thy  heart's  desire." 

With  these  words,  and  his  benison  in  the 
sign  of  the  cross,  the  priest  went  his  way 
rejoicing. 
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chapter  tw^o 

iT  came  to  pass  after  a  time, 
so  runs  the  Tale,  that 
dwelling  with  her  hus- 
band but  a  little  while, 
as  it  pleased  the  Lord, 
the  Queen  was  pregnant ; 
and  no  words  can  de- 
scribe the  rejoicings, 
revelry  and  merry-mak- 
ing that  ensued  in  the 
Court  at  the  tidings. 
And  some  days  thereafter,  when  the 
King  and  Queen  were  closeted  together, 
she  addressed  him  in  these  terms  : 

"  A  boon  I  would  crave  of  thee,  my 
lord.  Sweetheart  and  helpmeet  mine, 
give  ear  to  my  request." 

To  which  the  King,  with  gesture  of 
assent,    replied  : 

"  Never,  thou  knowest,  would  I  gainsay 
thee  in  aught  that  be  thy  wish." 

Thus  emboldened  she  proceeded  to 
tell  her  story,  omitting  nothing  of  her 
discourse  with  the  Christian  priest. 

How  "  Through  the  Divine  interven- 
tion,"   said  she,    "  no  sooner  had  I  been 
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baptized,  lo  !  I  became  with  child  ;  where- 
fore, my  consort  and  fair  lord  !  do  thou 
likewise,  I  pray  thee." 

And  she  opened  her  book,  and  read  aloud 
from  the  hallowed  writings,  on  hearing 
which  the  King  was  persuaded  that  by  no 
other  means  might  he  save  his  soul,  or  enter 
Paradise.     And  he  turned  to  her  saying  : 

"  Verily,  since  this  Holy  Scripture 
teacheth  that  I  may  not  otherwise  hope 
for  salvation,  summon,  I  charge  thee,  the 
holy  father,  for  I  would  that  he  baptize 
me  also." 

Whereat  the  Queen  rejoiced  mightily, 
and,  sending  forthwith  for  the  priest,  the 
King  underwent  the  sacred  rite  in  the 
Name  of  our  Heavenlv  Father. 
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jOT  long  afterwards,  so  runs 
the  Tale,  the  Queen  being 
alone  in  her  bower,  her 
soul  wrapt  in  the  study 
of  the  hallowed  writings  ; 
lo  !  a  yearning  seized  her, 
a  passionate  longing  to 
visit  the  Holy  Places  at 
Jerusalem  and  the  spot 
where  Our  Lord  Christ 
was  crucified  for  the  sins  of  mankind. 
Thus  meditated  she  in  her  solitude,  her 
cheek  resting  upon  her  hand,  and  her 
desire,  whetted  by  expectancy,  grew  daily 
in  strength.  Whereupon  the  King,  ob- 
serving sorrow  settled  upon  her  brow, 
was  moved  to  compassion  at  the  sight 
of  such  melancholy,  and  besought  her 
to  make  known  the  cause  thereof. 

"  Behold  I  my  lord  and  fair  consort," 
replied  the  Queen,  "  the  remembrance  of 
the  days  when  we  were  heathens,  thou  and 
I,  living  outside  the  pale  of  Christ's  True 
Faith,  oppresses  my  spirit  ;  and  I  weep 
for  the  rigour  thou  didst  manifest  towards 
the  Lord's  friends.     Indeed  mighty  is  the 
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number  of  Christians  -whose  death  lieth  at 
thy  door.  i^Wherefore  I  pray  thee,  my 
lord,  that  it  please  thee  to  journey  in  my 
company  to  Jerusalem  in  holy  pilgrimage 
to  the  hallowed  spot  where  Our  Lord  Christ 
atoned  through  His  Passion  for  us  and  the 
entire  human  race.  Yea  I  also  shall  we 
visit  the  house  where  the  Virgin  Mary  lived 
the  days  of  her  life.  So  may  God  Almighty 
forgive  us  our  trespasses." 

"  Weep  no  more,  O  light  of  mine  eyes," 
said  the  King,  "  even  now  am  I  ready  to 
obey  thine  every  wish.  Albeit  thou  knowest 
our  path  lieth  through  a  land  most  perilous, 
to  wit,  the  kingdom  of  Cesarea,  and  none 
other  is  open  to  us.  In  sooth  a  deadly  foe 
is  this  King  of  Cesarea,  for  have  not  we 
Romans  despoiled  him  of  Cappadocia, 
where  he  held  sovereign  sway ;  wherefore, 
need  we  be  well  armed  against  attack 
lest  in  our  pilgrimage  we  suffer  grievous 
loss.  Thy  desire  doth  command  my  will, 
and  I  shall  contrive  that  we  march  in 
goodly  strength,  that  so  the  Lord  help 
us,  we  reach  our  goal  unhindered  and 
unharmed." 

Incontinently,  therefore,  the  King  called 
his  Parliament  together,  the  Barons  and 
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lords  of  his  council,  yea  !  the  people  also  ; 
and  when  they  were  gathered  before  him, 
he  rose  from  his  seat  and  announced  to 
them  how  both  the  Queen  and  he  had 
become  Christians  ;  whence  through  the 
Lord's  will  and  pleasure,  the  wife  of  his 
bosom  was  pregnant  with  the  promised 
hope  of  his  kingdom.  Thereupon  Rosana 
in  her  wisdom  and  scholarship  spoke  from 
the  fulness  of  her  heart,  showing  them  the 
error  of  their  ways  in  the  worship  of  false 
gods  that  be  the  suggestion  and  handiwork 
of  demons.  Such  was  her  persuasiveness 
and  the  force  of  Our  Lord  Christ's  miracles 
which  she  expounded,  that  the  people 
cried  aloud  their  conversion,  and  were 
all  baptized  then  and  there,  and  registered 
the  vow  to  travel  to  Jerusalem  and  the 
Holy  Places  where  the  Lord  Christ  lived  and 
suffered  Passion  for  the  remission  of  their 
sins.  And  they  set  forth  that  day,  a  fair 
and  goodly  company  of  horse  and  foot, 
of  noble  dames  and  maidens,  the  wives  and 
daughters  of  earls  and  mighty  barons,  all 
to  the  honour  of  God  and  the  Virgin  Mary  ; 
a  lordly  gathering,  reckless  of  peril  in  the 
kingdom  of  Cesarea.  At  the  tidings  of 
their  coming,  that   King  at  once  armed 
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five  hundred  horsemen  and  foot-soldiers 
innumerable,  saying  : 

"  Lo  1  the  Romans  are  about  to  traverse 
my  possessions.  Look  you !  they  have 
despoiled  me  of  the  kingdom  of  Cappadocia, 
over  which  I  ruled."  * 

And  he  commanded  his  men  under  pain 
of  death  to  seize  their  persons  and  their 
chattels ;   for,  quoth  he  : 

"  Have  they  not  taken  my  kingdom  from 
me." 

Behold  ! .  the  men  of  Cesarea  waylaid 
the  Romans  at  a  dangerous  passage,  en- 
gaging them  in  fierce  and  deadly  strife. 
The  Romans  stood  their  ground  right 
gallantly  :  yet  were  they  overpowered  by 
their  assailants,  no  one  escaping  with  his 
life,  save  Queen  Rosana ;  and  she  owed 
her  safety  at  once  to  her  beauty  and  to  her 
state  of  pregnancy.  Upon  being  carried 
before  the  King,  and  he,  perceiving  that 
she  was  with  child,  rejoiced  that  her  life  had 
been  spared.  Discoursing  with  her,  he  soon 
recognised  her  superiority  above  all  other 
women  in  learning  and  nature's  gifts ; 
and  addressing  her  thus  : 

•  Variant  Magliabediian  MS. 


"  Madam,"  quoth  he,  "  take  heart  of 
grace  and  be  of  good  cheer  I  pray  you,  I 
would  fain  accord  my  acts  and  speech  with 
your  desires  and  treat  you  as  mine  own 
consort."  And  calling  to  his  seneschal : 
"  These  be  my  commands,"  said  he,  "  that 
thou  comply  in  everything  with  Queen 
Rosana's  will,  as  thou  obeyest  the  Queen 
my  wife." 

And  he  appointed  forthwith  one  hun- 
dred knights  with  their  squires  to  attend 
her,  and  twenty  ladies,  matrons  and 
maidens,  to  bear  her  company  night  and 
day,  and  twelve  handmaids  to  wait  upon 
her  needs.  The  King,  by  thus  acquitting 
himself  towards  Queen  Rosana,  earned 
general  praise  for  his  knightly  conduct. 
Thereupon,  assembling  the  Barons  and 
trusty  councillors : 

"  Fair  sirs,"  said  he,  "  behold  I  have 
entertained  this  Queen,  the  wife  of  the 
late  King  Austero.  Verily  !  she  is  peerless 
among  womenfolk  in  learning  and  in 
natural  gifts,  and,  sirs  I  she  is  with 
child.  Discourtesy  would  ill  beseem  me, 
nor  may  this  woman  be  held  answerable 
for  her  people ;  forsooth  have  I  taken 
my  fair  revenge  upon  the  Romans,  who 
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deprived  me  of  my  kingdom  of  Cappadocia, 
and  I  am  minded  to  honour  and  serve  her 
as  mine  own  kin." 

"  Well  speak  you  and  fairly,  sir,"  replied 
the  Barons,  "  so  be  it  to  the  greater  honour 
of  your  house  and  your  loyal  lieges." 

And  it  befell  that  her  hour  drawing  nigh, 
an  Angel  appeared  to  Rosana  in  her  sleep 
and  addressed  her  : 

"  Learn,"  said  he,  "  that  thy  delivery 
approacheth,  and  within  three  days  shalt 
thou  be  brought  to  bed  of  a  female  child 
of  such  surpassing  beauty  that  all  shall  be 
lost  in  wonderment  at  her  sight.  Albeit 
her  life  shall  at  first  be  fraught  with  sorrow, 
she  will  rest  at  ease  and  happiness  with  her 
husband  in  all  the  years  of  their  lives  in 
the  Lord's  sight,  and  enjoy  the  blessing 
of  His  Paradise  hereafter.  Whilst  thou, 
after  two  days  from  her  birth,  shalt  depart 
in  peace  into  hallowed  rest,  whither  thy 
husband,  and  his  company  that  died  with 
him,  have  gone  before  into  eternal  blessed- 
ness." 

So  speaking  the  Angel  vanished  from 
her  sight.  And  at  the  close  of  three  days, 
Queen  Rosana  was  delivered  of  a  babe  so 
fair  that  all  beholders  marvelled.     Asking 
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for  the  child  to  be  laid  beside  her,  she 
signed  her  with  the  Cross,  and  blessing  her, 
called  upon  the  Lord  to  grant  her  grace 
to  achieve  her  soul's  salvation.  Upon  the 
morn  thereafter  she  sent  to  ask  the  King's 
attendance  ;  and  thanking  him  warmly  for 
his  courtesy  : 

"  Sir  1  "  said  she,  "  behold  I  am  passing 
away,  for  it  hath  pleased  the  Lord  that  I 
dwell  no  longer  upon  this  earth.  Where- 
fore I  commend  my  daughter  to  you,  she 
whom  I  lay  in  these  your  arms,  with  the 
entreaty,  most  puissant  lord!  of  ^  your 
great  soul  to  restore  her  to  Rome  to  her 
inheritance,  which  in  sooth  excels  that  of 
the  mightiest  Queens  in  the  land.  More- 
over, good  my  lord,  I  would  ask  of  your 
grace  that  you  cause  her  to  receive  baptism 
in  my  presence,  and  name  her  Rosana  after 
her  [unhappy]  *  parent." 

The  Queen's  tears  flowing  fast,  the  King 
felt  compassion  rise  within  his  heart  and 
rejoined  : 

"  I  pray  you,  madam  !  for  Love's  sake, 
let  not  grief  o'ercast  your  sou4.  Lo  !  I  am 
well-minded  to  do  your  bidding,  even  as 
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though  your  daughter  were  mine  own  ; 
and  she  shall  be  christened  in  your  presence, 
since  that  be  your  behest." 

Wherefore  summoning  a  priest  of  the 
Christians,  the  babe  was  baptized  by  the 
name  of  Rosana,  as  hath  been  told. 

The  King  thus  having  obeyed  Rosana 
in  all  things,  took  his  leave  and  returned  to 
the  palace  ;  whilst  she  remained  that  day 
in  joyful  converse  with  her  ladies  and 
damsels  of  her  court,  in  the  expectancy 
of  her  early  call  to  life  everlasting.  And 
the  hour  of  Compline  nearing  in  this  dis- 
course, she  asked  for  her  babe  to  be  laid 
once  more  in  her  arms ;  and  blessing  her 
with  the  holy  sign,  prayed  the  Lord  to 
bestow  His  Love  and  Grace  upon  her,  that 
she  walk  in  His  ways  guided  by  His  Com- 
mandments, and  thereafter  enter  His 
Paradise.  So  speaking,  as  it  pleased  Him, 
passed  she  into  her  rest ;  and  His  Angels 
appearing,  to  the  wonderment  of  beholders, 
they  bore  the  Queen's  soul  to  Paradise, 
flooded  with  His  radiancy.  When  the 
ladies  of  her  court,  heathens  all,  beheld 
the  crov^n  of  glory  thus  set  upon  the  brow 
of  their  sainted  mistress  they  marvelled 
greatly. 
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"  Verily,"  said  they,  "  the  God  of  those 
Christians  is  a  mighty  lord,  none  greater." 

And  they  hurried  to  my  lord  the  King 
and  the  Queen,  with  the  news  of  the  por- 
tent vouchsafed  to  their  eyes,  of  Queen 
Rosana's  assumption  to  heaven  in  the  arms 
of  Angels.  And  the  King  thereat  directed 
honourable  sepulture  to  be  given  to  her 
remains  in  accordance  with  the  country's 
usance,  earning  thereby  general  commen- 
dation. 


gon)  i^e  (iiueen  of 
Ceearea  fiare  a  fair  fio)?:; 
fiafie^  Yo^oae  name  ttjae 
(^ufimenfo^  anb  ^onj  t^e 
c^if ^ren  gren)  up  together. 
(6f  (^ufimenfo*6  fotje  for 
(gosana  an^  ^om  t^e  (]Km5 
an^  0^^^^  <5f  Ceearea 
6abe  ^im  fare  fo  Cparis 
fo  fearn  (gntg^f^oo^. 
gott)  (^ufimenf 0  tuae  Qap^^ 
iije^^  an^  l?arfe^  from 
CRo0ana 


C^Orpiet  Sour 

HE  Tale  telleth,  further- 
more, how  multitudes, 
men  and  women,  fired  by 
the  miracles  wrought  at 
Queen  Rosana's  death, 
embraced  Christianity. 
And  a  while  after,  the 
Queen,  wife  to  the  King 
of  Cesarea,  was  brought 
to  bed  of  a  fair  male 
child,  and  mighty  were 
the  revels  and  carousals  in  the  court  at 
the  birth  of  this  babe.  The  King  be- 
stowed the  name  of  Aulimento  upon  his 
son  to  recall  the  four  elements,  for,  argued 
he,  since  without  them  no  man  nor  woman 
either  can  support  life,  conversely  would 
the  kingdom  perish  but  for  this,  his  son. 

Behold  !  as  the  days  roll  by,  the  two 
children  growing  up  together.  I'faith 
the  fairest  sight  for  mortal  eyes.  The  King 
and  Queen  enjoined  upon  the  nurses  that 
neither  should  have  precedence  over  the 
other,  and  thus  attaining  their  tenth  year, 
the  King  set  them  both  to  learn  their  letters. 
Rosana,  indeed,  learned  her  lesson  right 
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well  and  easily,  but  not  so  Aulimento.  His 
heart  was  exclusively  fixed  upon  Rosana, 
and  not  for  a  moment  was  he  happy  out  of 
her  sight.  Neither  did  she  mislike  him,  yet 
so  ripe  a  wisdom  and  sagacity  were  her 
portion,  that  fain  would  she  dissemble  her 
love,  letting  none  divine  her  secret.  Lo  ! 
the  fifteenth  year  of  the  Lovers'  age  was  at 
hand,  and  Aulimento  evermore  a  prisoner 
in  Love's  fetters,  consumed  in  body  and 
spirit,  eschewing  food  and  drink,  hugged 
the  chains'  that  bound  him  to  Rosana. 
Yet  the  Queen,  marking  the  change  in  her 
son's  mien,  drew  the  King  into  her  bower 
privily  : 

"  I'faith,  my  husband  and  kind  help- 
meet !  "  said  she,  "  we  have  eyes,  yet  see 
we  not  the  light.  Mark  we  not  how 
deeply  our  son  affects  Rosana,  even  to  his 
undoing  ?  Methinks  'twere  meet  we 
despatch  him  to  Paris  in  the  kingdom  of 
France,  to  learn  the  arts  of  war,  to  break 
lances  in  tournament  ;  also  to  master 
scholarship.  Thus  will  he  forget  Rosana, 
and  upon  his  return  hither,  we  may  be- 
troth him  to  the  maiden  of  our  choice. 
Should  we  give  him  Rosana  to  wife,  why 
she  is  but  a  foundling  1    what  alliance  or 
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kinship  gain  we  ?  Let  no  grass  grow 
beneath  our  feet.  To  France  with  him, 
'twere  best  so  for  us  all." 

"  Wife,"  retorted  the  King,  "  thou 
speakest  falsely  in  that  Rosana  be  a  found- 
ling, for  of  right  good  stock  she  comes. 
None  better  or  more  illustrious.  Know 
thou  that  her  father  King  Austero  was  a 
great  and  mighty  ruler,  under  Rome,  and 
the  Queen  her  parent  the  most  accom- 
plished princess  in  learning  and  nature's 
gifts  that  eye  hath  e'er  beheld.  Neverthe- 
less, 'tis  not  said  that  I  desire  our  son  to  be 
knit  to  her  by  ties  that  we  may  not  sever. 
Call  we  him,  therefore,  to  our  counsels 
and  let  us  reason  with  him." 

Forthwith  summoning  Aulimento,  quoth 
the  King  : 

"  I  entreat  thee,  my  son,  an  thou  lovest 
me,  set  thy  mother's  mind  at  ease  and  mine 
also.  'Tis  for  thine  advantage  and  ours 
that  thou  proceed  to  Paris  town  in  France, 
to  get  thee  scholarship  and  learn  to  tilt 
and  break  a  lance  in  tournament  ;  in  sooth 
of  small  account  is  a  goodly  presence  un- 
accompanied by  worth.  Equip  thyself 
with  arms  and  horses,  gold  and  silver,  and 
jewellery  galore.    Nay,  carry  with  thee  what 
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company  thou  wiliest.  God  speed  thee,  my 
son,  that  returning  to  us  thy  good  repute 
be  in  all  men's  mouths." 

"  A  boon  I  crave,  O  my  parents,"  cried 
Aulimento,  "  since  it  be  your  pleasure  that  I 
depart,  and  I  am  ready  to  obey  you.  Send 
Rosana  with  me  I  pray  you,  she  to  whom 
my  heart  and  soul  are  given  in  custody." 

"  How  now,  my  son,"  replied  he,  "  what 
words  be  these  ?  why  she  is  not  thy  wife; 
and  no  man  mindful  of  his  fair  name  doth 
carry  womenfolk  with  him  upon  journeys. 
Rather  take  thou  our  blessing  with  thee. 
Upon  thy  home-coming  Rosana  will  await 
thee,  an  accomplished  maid,  blossoming 
even  as  the  rose  at  the  casement,  and  we 
shall  be  ready  to  do  thy  bidding." 

*'  Marry,  father  and  mother  mine ! 
Behold  me  ready  to  obey  your  will.  And  I 
commend  Rosana,  my  heart's  life,  to  your 
keeping,"  replied  Aulimento. 

Then  hurrying  to  Rosana's  chamber,  he 
told  her,  weeping  piteously  the  while,  how, 
said  he  : 

"  My  father  and  mother,  O  Rosana  ! 
would  despatch  me  to  Paris  in  France,  to 
acquire  scholarship  and  the  arts  of  tilting 
and  tourneys.     Yet  brief  will  be  my  life's 
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span,  for  'tis  not  well  with  me  in  the  hour 
that  I  look  not  upon  thee.  Alack-a-day  ! 
what  is  to  become  of  me,  so  I  see  not  thy 
face  ?  Tell  me,  therefore,  thy  pleasure. 
An  thou  orderest  me  I  go  hence,  or  so 
thou  desirest  my  steps  to  be  stayed,  with 
thee  shall  I  abide.    Speak,  I  beseech  thee." 

But  Rosana,  that  discreet  and  virtuous 
maid,  answered  him  thus  :  ''  Behold,  Auli- 
mento  !  thou  art  a  man  full  grown  yet 
lacking  three  things,  the  possession  whereof 
will  render  thee  accomplished — the  first, 
the  Love  and  Fear  of  the  Lord  God,  thy 
Maker  and  thy  Judge  ;  the  second,  thy 
baptism  in  the  Lord's  faith  ;  the  third, 
that  thou  honour  thy  parents'  commands. 
Thus  only,  and  with  these  needs  fulfilled, 
shalt  thou  attain  gentle  knighthood." 

"  In  sooth,  for  thy  love's  sake  thine  every 
bidding  will  I  do,"  cried  Aulimento,  "  and 
subscribe  to  my  father  and  mother's  com- 
mands." 

Quoth  Rosana  :  ''  Nay  'tis  not  enough,  for 
I  v/ould  have  thee  baptized  also." 

"  Never  shall  I  cross  any  desire  of  thine," 
replied  he. 

Whereupon  Rosana  sent  in  all  haste  and 
secrecy  for  a  priest  of  the  Christian  people 
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to  baptize  him  in  the  Name  of  the  Father, 
the  Son  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  after  which 
she  adjured  him  : 

"  Henceforward,"  said  she,  "  art  thou  a 
man  full  grown,  a  child  of  the  Heavenly 
Father,  into  Whose  keeping  thou  hast 
given  thy  soul.  See  that  walking  in  the 
ways  of  His  Grace  thou  honour  thy  parents' 
will.  And,  I  beseech  thee  for  my  sake, 
keep  thyself  true  and  unspotted,  so  with 
His  aid  I  do  the  like  by  thee." 

Thus  it  befell  to  the  honour  of  God  and 
the  Virgin  Mary  that  Aulimento  rode 
forth  from  the  land  of  Cesarea,  with  a 
goodly  retinue  of  horse  and  foot,  towards 
the  Kingdom  of  France.  Full  many  a  day 
they  travelled  by  land  and  sea,  until  so 
it  please  Him,  they  came  to  Paris,  sound  in 
wind  and  limb.  And  after  spending  a 
number  of  days  at  ease,  Aulimento  waited 
upon  the  King  and  Queen,  saluting  them 
with  due  respect  and  proffering  gifts  of 
treasure  rare  for  their  acceptance.  Where- 
at the  King  queried  his  name  and  lineage. 

"  Sir,"  answered  he,  "  I  am  Cesarea's 
son  and  heir." 

And  right  royal  was  the  welcome  extended 
to  them  all. 
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ow,  so  runs  the  Tale,  hard 
hy  Aulimento's  lodging 
in  Paris  there  lived  a 
Widow,  fair  to  see, 
young  and  of  engaging 
mien  ;  who  sought  to 
challenge  his  love.  Yet 
he  denied  her  suit, 
declaring  that  having 
plighted  his  troth  to 
the  fairest  damsel  upon 
earth,  naught  cared  he  about  any  other, 
wife  or  maid.  So  scornful  a  reproof 
angered  the  Widow  mightily,  and  her 
sore-wounded  spirit  left  her  no  rest 
day  or  night,  thinking  how  to  shame  the 
Lovers  to  their  discomfiture.  And  Auli- 
mento,  now  restored  in  body  and  in  spirit, 
penned  letters  to  Rosana  apprising  her  of 
his  safety,  despatching  them  by  a  ready 
messenger  ;  not  recking  that  the  bearer,  a 
Frenchman,  stood  high  in  the  Widow's 
esteem.  And  Rosana's  heart  leapt  at  the 
sight  of  the  missive.  Directing  the  herald 
to  be  fittingly  entertained,  she  rewarded 
him  bounteously;  whilst  in  her  reply, 
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written  with  the  spirit  of  discretion,  she 
besought  her  Lover  to  stand  fast  in  the 
Love  of  God  and  the  Fear  of  His  Com- 
mandments ;  keeping  a  pure  heart  ever, 
and  his  troth  unsullied.  Indeed,  none 
might  cavil  at  her  writings,  so  fraught  with 
wisdom  and  sagacity  were  those  letters. 
No  sooner  had  the  messenger  returned, 
than  the  Widows  informed  of  his  approach, 
summoned  him,  saying  : 

"  Whence  comest  thou  ?  " 

"  Marry  I  am  but  lately  arrived  from  the 
Kingdom  of  Cesarea,  whither  I  carried 
letters  to  the  fairest  maiden  in  the  world, 
and  the  most  accomplished  to  boot.  Verily 
she  is  a  daughter  of  kings,  and  her  mother 
also  excelled  all  her  sex  in  wisdom  and 
scholarship.  Such  were  her  beauty  and 
perfection  that  her  compeers,  the  Queens 
of  Rome,  had  proclaimed  her  their  mistress 
and  sovereign  lady." 

Hearing  the  merits  of  Rosana  sung  so 
warmly,  the  French  gentlewoman  deter- 
mined to  see  her  for  herself ;  and  her 
longing  giving  her  no  rest,  she  called  the 
varlet  once  more,  saying  : 

"  Lo  !  I  would  undertake  a  pilgrimage 
to    those   parts,    and   since   thou   knowest 
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the  way,  thou  shalt  escort  me  and  I  will 
reward  thee  to  thine  utmost  wish." 

And  the  varlet  acquiesced  with  the 
Widow's  desire,  ready  to  do  her  bidding. 

A  mighty  Baron  of  the  French  king  was 
he,  and  richly  had  he  dowered  his  Widow 
with  the  goods  of  this  world.  Nor  tarried 
she  therefore  to  assemble  her  retainers  with 
mules  and  pack-horses  and  a  bevy  of  serv- 
ing-women, and  a  goodly  troop  of  men-at- 
arms,  horse  and  foot,  to  guard  the  safety 
of  their  carav^an,  which  sallied  forth  that 
day  from  Paris.  She  travelled  far  by  sea 
and  land,  entering  at  length  the  land  of 
Cesarea  and  the  precincts  of  the  Court. 
Calling  to  the  watchman  at  the  gate, 
she  bid  him  tell  the  King  and  Queen  her 
desire  to  hold  parley  with  them.  Whereat 
the  varlet  went  indoors,  and  reporting  the 
arrival  of  a  fair  gentlewoman  from  France, 
with  her  honourable  and  worthy  retinue, 
the  King  directed  her  to  be  ushered  to  the 
upper  chamber.  And  the  Widow  and  her 
company  knelt  in  their  presence  most 
reverently. 

"  Behold  !  sir,"  said  she,  ''  hither  have 
we  journeyed,  I  and  my  train,  after  our 
pilgrimage    to  Jerusalem ;     an  ye  would 
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send  letters  to  your  son,  my  dwelling  in 
Paris  lies  hard  by  his  mansion.  I  would 
have  ye  know  also  that  his  heart  is  set  upon 
a  young  gentlewoman  hereabouts,  and  if  ye 
advise  not  speedily,  she  will  surely  be  his 
undoing.  They  send  letters  to  one  another 
daily,  but  to  you  not  a  line,  meseems. 
Take  warning  in  good  time,"  she  con- 
tinued, "minding  his  interest  and  yours. 
'Tis  a  sore  pity,  I  tell  you,  for  the  youth, 
his  person  is  wasted  to  a  shadow  as  one 
about  to  perish  of  a  languor." 

The  evil  tidings  affected  the  King  and 
Queen  sorely,  and  drawing  aside  awhile  : 

"  These  matters,"  observed  he,  "  need 
speedy  mending,  lest  our  son  die  pre- 
maturely." 

"  What  better  mending,"  replied  the 
Queen,  "  than  by  ending  Rosana's  life  ? 
Thus  may  we  keep  our  5on  alive." 

"  Marry,"  quoth  he,  "  the  manner  of 
her  undoing  demands  reflection.  Let  us, 
therefore,  entertain  this  Frenchwoman 
and  her  train  honourably,  and  upon 
her  departure  bethink  ourselves  of  the 
most  advisable  means  to  attain  our  end." 

Thus  secretly  agreed,  they  turned  to 
the  Widow. 


"  Madam,"  said  they,  "  do  you  bait 
your  beasts  and  rest  awhile  in  our  midst, 
whilst  we  indite  letters  to  Aulimento  our 
son." 

Thereupon  the  Widow  felt  a  wish  to  see 
Rosana. 

"  In  sooth,  madam  !  "  remarked  she, 
addressing  the  Queen,  "  a  yearning  has 
come  over  me  to  look  upon  the  damsel 
whom  your  son  worships  for  true  love's 
sake." 

And  the  Queen  called  Rosana  to  appear 
before  them.  At  the  sight  of  her,  the 
cynosure  of  all  eyes,  lo  !  the  Widow's 
cheek  paled,  and  gladly  would  she  have 
bitten  her  nose  off  with  her  teeth.  Be- 
hold upon  the  morning  following,  she 
manifested  her  wish  to  proceed  on  her 
journey,  and  the  King  sped  her  royally  with 
treasure  rich  and  rare  that  well  repaid  her 
the  expenses  incurred  in  this  quest. 
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EE  the  French  Widow  wend- 
ing her  way  sorrowfully 
homewards,  for  her  eyes 
had  rested  upon  Rosana, 
the  peerless  maid,  and 
well  she  knew  that  'twere 
useless  to  enamour  Auli- 
mento,  for  he  would  have 
none  of  her.  Now  the 
Widow  once  well  upon 
her  wav,  the  Queen  went  in  to  ask  what 
counsels  the  King  her  lord  harboured 
towards  Rosana. 

"  What  shall  we  do  with  her,  think  you  ? ' 
And  he  answered  thus  : 
"  'Tis  the  custom  of  the  Babylonian 
merchants  landing  at  our  port  to  purchase 
the  fairest  damsels  they  see  to  carry  to  the 
Soldan.  And  I  would  hazard  that  no 
sooner  do  we  show  them  Rosana,  they  will 
not  let  her  escape  them.  Thus  we  may 
rid  ourselves  of  her,  and  it  will  be  better 
so  than  by  murder." 

"  In  sooth  your  design  is  good,"  said 
the  Queen.  *'  Let  all  things  be  ordered 
accordingly." 
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They  despatched  a  trusty  squire  to  the 
harbour,  to  learn  whether  peradventure 
Babylonian  traders  were  at  hand,  and 
requesting  their  immediate  attendance. 
Meeting  with  two  merchants,  partners  in 
business,  he  carried  them  before  the  King. 
The  traders  knelt  humbly  in  his  presence 
and  he  welcomed  them  affably,  leading 
them  to  his  chamber,  where  with  much 
secrecy  he  queried  their  willingness  to 
buy  a  maiden  of  surpassing  beauty  to  carry 
to  the  Soldan. 

"  Marry,  sir,  gladly,  so  she  be  fair  and  a 
maid  as  you  say,"  replied  they. 

"Verily,"  quoth  the  King,  "I  swear  to 
you  upon  my  honour,  she  is  chaste  and  a 
virgin  withal,  and  to  boot,  a  daughter  of 
kings." 

"  May  it  please  you,  sir,"  said  they,  "  to 
let  us  feast  our  eyes  upon  her  .? " 

And  summoning  Rosana  before  him,  the 
King  addressed  her  : 

"  Behold  these  merchants  have  come  to 
escort  thee  to  Paris  in  France  to  my  son 
Aulimento." 

At  these  words  Rosana's  cheek  blanched, 
for  she  had  guessed  their  import  and  she 
retired  silently  to  her  bower. 


an"^  5er  ©aug^fer  (Hoeana  73 

"  How  now,  sirs,"  said  the  King, 
"  What  think  ye  of  Rosana  ?  " 

"  Forsooth,  my  lord,  she  is,  indeed,  the 
fairest  maid  we  have  ever  set  eyes  upon, 
and  we  are  ready  to  meet  your  wish  upon 
your  assurance  of  her  maidenhood.  For 
'twere  not  thus,  neither  jot  nor  tittle 
would  we  give  for  all  her  graces,  in  faith 
our  good  repute  stands  warranty  for  our 
offer." 

"  Upon  my  head  be  it  that  she  is  in 
truth  a  maid,"  answered  the  King.  And 
they  entered  into  a  covenant  with  him  for 
a  goodly  sum  of  money  for  Rosana,  and 
went  down  to  their  vessel  to  load  the 
merchandise  they  had  purchased  in  the 
city.  Then  repairing  once  more  to  the 
palace  to  inquire  how  best  to  convey  her 
hence  : 

"  Methinks,"  replied  the  King,  "  'twere 
meet  ye  await  nightfall  and  fetch  her 
away,  bringing  with  ye  mariners  to 
gag  her  mouth,  lest  her  cries  be  heard. 
I,  meanwhile,  shall  carry  her  to  a 
vaulted  chamber,  whence  no  sound  can 
escape,  where,  securely  gagging  her, 
ye  may  take  her  to  your  ship  unper- 
ceived." 
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The  traders  expressed  their  willing  ac- 
quiescence with  this  design  and  returned 
that  evening  at  a  late  hour  with  a  party 
of  stony-hearted  mariners,  and  a  gag  to 
close  Rosana*s  mouth. 
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,  the  mariners  had  come 
and  the  King,  calling  to 
Rosana,  said  : 

"  See,  these  good  folk 
tarry  for  thee  to  escort 
thee  to  Aulimento  in 
Paris.  In  sooth  he  says 
he  cannot  live  without 
thee." 

Her     tears     thereupon 
commenced  to  flow,  and 
she  exclaimed,  weeping  : 

"  I  cry  you  mercy  ;  for  pity's  sake,  O  my 
father,  forsake  me  not.  Well  know  you 
that  none  have  I  save  your  Grace  and  my 
lady  the  Queen  to  father  and  protect  me. 
Should  you  cast  me  from  you,  a  sorry,  dis- 
consolate, timorous  and  helpless  wretch, 
what  will  be  my  fate  ?  Have  mercy  upon 
me,  for  God's  sake,  and  send  me  not  away 
upon  evil  courses." 

Her  eyes  rained  tears  the  while,  even  as  a 
gargoyle  in  a  thunderstorm,  and  her  accents 
were  so  piteous  that  the  merchants'  hearts 
went  out  to  her  and  they  stood  abashed 
in  deep  perplexity.  The  King  thereat, 
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observing  their  hesitation,  warned  them  to 
delay  no  further,  lest,  should  his  anger  rise, 
worse  befall  them  ;  and  the  traders,  seeing 
him  unshaken,  commanded  those  ruthless 
mariners  to  gag  Rosana,  binding  her 
securely.  Thus  was  she  carried  aboard  the 
vessel,  robed  in  princely  raiment  and  with 
jewellery  galore  befitting  her  rank,  yet  in 
durance  vile.  Peradventure  that  same 
evening  chance  led  the  steps  of  one  of 
the  King's  Barons  by  the  vaulted  chamber, 
and  hearing  Rosana's  wailing  and  the  King's 
commands  to  close  her  mouth  by  force — 
yea  !  every  baleful  word  and  deed — he 
set  him  to  write  letters  to  Aulimento, 
relating  word  for  word  the  treatment 
meted  out  to  Rosana  ;  and  despatched  the 
tidings  to  Paris  by  a  trusty  messenger. 
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|is  told,  so  runs  the  Tale, 
how,  scarce  had  Rosana 
trod  the  ship's  deck, 
than  the  traders  un- 
reefed  their  sails,  set- 
ting their  ship's  course 
upon  Babylon.  And 
at  a  mile's  distance 
from  the  harbour  they 
loosened  her  bonds,  yet 
Rosana  ceased  not  weeping  night  and  day. 
"  Woe  is  me  !  "  cried  she  in  her  distress, 
*'  miserable  wretch  that  I  am  !  Forsaken 
by  him  that  I  honoured  and  reverenced 
as  my  father,  I,  a  daughter  of  kings,  am 
sold  into  slavery.  Alas  !  what  evil  fate  is 
mine  that  hath  cast  me  among  robbers  ? 
O  Virgin  Mary  !  Take  pity  upon  this 
fatherless  maid,  bereft  of  parents  and  by  all 
forsaken.  Do  not  you  abandon  me,  sweet 
Mother  mine,  for  in  you  I  set  my  only 
hope." 

Thus  wailed  Rosana,  giving  free  rein  to 

her  grief  ;    neither  would  she  touch  food 

nor  sustain  her  body  with  sleep.     Wasted 

to  a  shadow,  her  person  seemed  but  the 
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ghost  of  her  former  self ;  this  sorry  spectacle 
moving  even  the  merchants  to  mingle 
their  tears  with  hers.  And  'twas  with 
heavy  heart  that,  landing  at  the  port  of 
Babylon,  they  made  their  way  to  the  inn, 
sojourning  there  privily  for  a  space  of 
three  weeks,  whilst  the  roses  bloomed  once 
more  in  her  cheek. 

Left  to  her  solitary  musings,  Rosana 
spent  her  hours  in  prayer  in  the  privacy  of 
her  chamber,  that  it  might  please  the  Lord 
and  the  Virgin  Mary  to  keep  unsullied  the 
flower  of  her  maidenhood.  But  no  sooner 
had  she  regained  her  beauty,  than  the 
traders  craved  speech  of  the  Soldan,  saying  : 

"  Behold,  sir,  even  now  are  we  returned 
from  Cesarea  with  the  loveliest  maid  in 
the  world.  Verily  she  is  a  daughter  of 
kings.  We  bide  your  pleasure  to  carry  her 
to  you." 

"  So  be  it,"  quoth  the  Soldan,  *'  an  she 
answer  to  your  description,  your  venture 
shall  truly  profit  ye." 

Returning  forthwith  to  the  inn,  the 
traders  called  to  Rosana  : 

"  Look  you,"  said  they,  "  it  behoveth 
us  not  to  tarry  here  longer  ;  and  we  pur- 
pose to  sail  this  very  day.     Robe  yourself 


finely,  therefore,  and  don  your  richest 
garb.  Array  yourself  to  the  best  of  your 
ability." 

And  Rosana  did  their  bidding.  And 
the  traders  took  her  before  the  Soldan, 
where,  conscious  of  the  destiny  awaiting 
her,  the  maid's  tears  flowed  anew. 

"  O  Virgin  Mary,  Mother  and  Advocate 
of  sinners,"  cried  she,  "  Support  of  the 
derelict  and  comfortless,  succour  this 
orphan  child,  deserted  alike  by  father  and 
mother.  Abandon  me  not  this  day,  thou 
in  whom  I  place  my  trust,  to  thee  I  give 
myself,  to  thee  I  commend  my  safety  and 
to  the  Lord  Christ  thy  Son." 

The  tears  welled  up  from  her  heart, 
bedewing  her  breast  with  the  rain.  Where- 
at the  Soldan,  moved  to  commiseration, 
addressed  her  in  kindly  accents  : 

"  Weep  not,  fair  damsel  !  "  quoth  he, 
*'  nor  let  sorrow  overmaster  thee.  Behold, 
I  promise  to  keep  thee  in  queenly  state. 
For  art  thou  not  fair  and  a  daughter  of 
kings  ?  Thou  shalt  go  before  the  maidens 
that  dwell  within  the  Palace  of  the  Iron 
Gates  ;    which  shall  be  thine  abode  also." 

And  calling  for  a  golden  cup  set  with 
precious  stones — these  gems  possessed  the 
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virtue  that  whosoever  drank  yet  was  no 
maid,  the  %\ine  would  incontinently  be 
shed  upon  the  ground — the  Soldan  handed 
it  to  her.  Lo  !  Rosana  quaffed  the  wine, 
and  not  a  drop  thereof  was  spilled. 

Thereupon  he  summoned  the  traders 
once  more,  revrarding  them  for  their  pains 
full  vrell.  Indeed  did  Rosana  profit  them 
greatly,  their  gain  repa)4ng  them  fifty- 
fold  .  Having  sped  these  men  on  their  way, 
he  called  the  doorkeeper,  a  Turk,  who  had 
charge  of  the  palace  gates,  and  who  enjoyed 
his  master's  confidence  through  long  years 
of  faithful  service  and  guardianship. 

"  These  be  my  commands,"  quoth 
the  Soldan.  "  Conduct  Rosana  to  the 
Lion-painted  Bower  for  her  dwelling,  and 
the  handmaids  that  wait  upon  her  need 
shall  obey  her  in  all  things  as  they  would 
myself."  And  the  Soldan's  commands 
were  heard.  Behold!  now  the  prodigy; 
in  the  self-same  hour  of  Rosana's  admittance 
to  the  Palace — yea,  at  that  very  hour — 
the  Lord  Christ's  hand  struck  him  with  a 
grievous  sickness. 
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ET  US  now  take  leave  of 
Rosana,  for  how  can  she 
but  be  happy  under  the 
care  of  the  Lord  Christ 
and  the  Virgin  Mary, 
who  have  hastened  to 
her  aid.  List  ye  rather 
of  Aulimento  and  his 
pleasure  at  learning  the 
news  of  Rosana's  sale 
to  those  Babylonian 
traders  for  conveyance  to  the  Soldan. 
Lo  !  he  fell  to  the  ground,  heart-stricken, 
in  a  swoon  ;  so  his  servants,  beholding  him 
lying  prone,  a  mighty  fear  overcame  them 
lest  he  die  ;  and  they  hurried  to  call  the 
foremost  doctors  of  Paris  to  their  aid,  who, 
bathing  his  hands  and  brow  wdth  rose- 
water,  and  applying  restoratives,  brought 
Aulimento  to  his  senses  once  more. 

"  Fair  lord  !  "  exclaimed  his  servants, 
weeping,  "  what  tidings  be  these  that  have 
moved  you  so  grievously  ?  " 

"  In  sooth,  my  brethren  and  kind  com- 
rades, the  worst  imaginable  news,"  replied 
he.     '*  Behold    the     King    my  father  has 
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sold  Rosana,  my  heart  of  hearts,  my  life's 
fair  promise,  to  certain  traders,  who  have 
carried  her  to  Babylon  to  the  Soldan. 
And  I  am  determined,  my  friends,  to  seek 
her  out,  and,  at  the  cost  even  of  my  life, 
wrest  her  from  his  grasp.  And  so  please 
ye,  sirs,  bear  me  company  and  leave  me 
not  in  this  dire  predicament." 

Whereupon  they  all  cried  aloud  with  one 
voice,  that  if  'twere  needful  they  would 
follow  hiin  even  unto  death.  At  the 
sight  of  their  ready  good-will,  AuHmento's 
soul  was  comforted.  He  hastened  to  the 
Court  to  unburden  his  heart  to  the  King, 
who  heard  him  kindly  ;  and  taking  pity 
on  his  distress :  "  Mark  thee,  Aulimento  !  " 
quoth  he.  "  So  thou  wouldst  go  into 
Babylon,  'tis  my  wish  that  thy  venture  be 
successful.  I  will  give  thee  one  thousand 
horsemen  for  thine  escort,  the  flower  of 
my  knighthood.  Go  thou  hence  !  Equip 
thyself  with  all  despatch,  and  return  hither. 
Meanwhile  I  shall  have  assembled  the 
Knights  of  thy  retinue." 

And  Aulimento,  thanking  the  King  and 
Queen  most  worthily,  hastened  to  his 
lodging,  where  he  ordered  the  sumpter- 
mules  to  be  laden  with  his  chattels ;   and 


behold  the  morning  of  the  third  day  saw 
the  Prince  and  his  train  ride  away  to  the 
glory  of  God  and  the  Virgin,  from  Paris 
towards  Cesarea ;  which,  God  helping, 
they  reached  in  time  safe  and  sound. 
Yet  Aulimento  refused  to  alight  at  the 
Court,  but  dismounted  at  the  quarters  of 
his  counsellor,  the  Baron  who  erstwhile 
had  sent  him  letters  concerning  Rosana. 
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chapter  ten 

HE  King  and  Queen,  so 
runs  the  Tale,  apprised 
of  their  son's  arrival, 
grieved  deeply  at  his 
refusal  to  lodge  with 
them.  Sending  without 
delay  for  five  of  his 
trusty  Barons,  the  most 
highly  esteemed  for 
their  wisdom,  the  king 
laid  the  matter  before 
them,  saying  : 

"  Ye  know  perchance  that  Aulimento 
lieth  in  the  city  and  hath  brought  a 
numerous  retinue  with  him,  of  French 
Knights  and  horsemen.  His  mind,  indeed, 
I  know  not,  for  he  hath  scorned  to  dis- 
mount in  our  Court.  Advise  me  at  this 
juncture,  I  pray  ye." 

"  Sir,"  answered  the  wisest  of  the 
Barons,  "  so  my  speech  seem  blunt  I  cry 
you  mercy,  your  conduct  by  Rosana  has 
been  most  vile.  Evil  counsels  have  pre- 
vailed with  you  ;  when  had  you  sought 
my  advice,  I  had  exhorted  you  to  re- 
store her  to  her  heritage  at  Rome.  Such 
93 


94       €9e  feegenb  of  (Queen  (Hogana 

conduct  would  have  redounded  to  your 
credit,  wliilst  to-day,  dishonour  dogs  your 
steps.  But  enough,  the  deed  is  past  recall. 
'Twere  seemly  now,  sir,  that  you  go 
towards  your  son,  and  we  your  five  lieges 
will  bear  you  company.  Then  shall  we, 
each  man  in  his  turn,  speak  the  words  he 
best  knoweth,  assisting  you  to  compose 
your  differences." 

These  utterances  gratified  the  King, 
and  incontinent  resolved  they  to  act 
accordingly.  Proceeding  all  six  of  them 
to  Aulimento's  lodging,  the  King  at  once 
cried  out  : 

"  Prithee,  my  son,  canst  show  me  cause 
for  thy  refusal  to  alight  at  thy  home  ?  " 

"  Forsooth,  sir,"  retorted  the  youth, 
"  ne'er  will  I  call  you  my  father,  or  your 
house  my  home  ;  neither  shall  I  return 
hither  to  abide  where  you  and  my  mother 
live.  For  you  have  unworthily  acted  by 
Rosana,  my  life's  fair  promise.  By  my 
troth,  a  trustier  guide  and  counsellor  was 
she  ;  for  she  walked  in  the  Fear  of  the 
Lord  of  Heaven  ;  than  ye,  albeit  your 
hairs  are  grey.  Behold  !  you  that  should 
have  honoured  her,  a  daughter  of  kings, 
sell  her  into  slavery.     May  He  requite  ye 
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with  a  sudden  death.  In  sooth,  a  higher 
power  stays  my  hand,  that  I  sever  not  your 
days  with  my  sword's  thrust.  But  no  !  I 
will  not  repay  wickedness  with  greater 
wrong.  Yet  this  much  I  tell  ye  square 
and  openly,  that  nevermore  shall  ye  set 
eyes  upon  me  without  her,  and  so  ye  seem 
not  to  care  whether  I  go  to  meet  my  un- 
doing in  Babylon,  methinks  ye  love  me 
little  and  desire  my  presence  but  scantily." 
Bitter  reproach  assailed  the  King's  spirit 
at  the  wrong  he  had  perpetrated  byRosana, 
and  addressing  Aulimento  : 

"  My  son  !  "  quoth  he,  "  the  burden  of 
this  deed  lies  with  a  gentlewoman  from 
France,  through  the  slander  which  she 
spread  concerning  thee  and  Rosana." 

Whereupon  the  five  Barons  spoke  up 
words  of  kindliness,  each  man  in  his  turn, 
urging  forgiveness  so  persuasively  that 
Aulimento  said  he  was  ready  to  pardon 
the  King,  but  never  would  he  acquit  his 
mother.  The  pair  being  thus  reconciled, 
the  King  called  him  aside. 

"  Behold,  my  son,  since  thou  art  resolved 
upon  this  quest,  it  behoves  thee  to  go 
worthily  attended,  and  good  counsel  never 
comes  amiss.     Mark  thee,  my  son,  no  door 
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is  there  that  key  of  gold  will  not  unlock. 
Treasure  shalt  thou  carry  with  thee,  and 
jewellery  galore,  for  'twere  best  to  obtain 
Rosana  by  stratagem  than  force  of  arms. 
Moreover  I  will  lend  thee  my  five  Barons 
for  thy  guidance  ;  with  whom  thou  mayest 
take  counsel  in  the  business  thou  hast  in 
hand." 

And  carrying  him  to  his  treasure-house, 
he  gave  him  an  ivory  casket  filled  with 
jewels  of -rare  worth,  and  a  wealth  of  gold 
and  silver  for  his  needs. 

Whereupon,  summoning  the  captains  of 
the  French  King's  horsemen,  he  bestowed 
abundance  of  gold  and  silver  pieces  amongst 
them  in  consideration  of  their  promised 
allegiance  to  his  son  ;  and  to  mark  the  aus- 
picious occasion,  a  tournament  challenged 
their  knightly  prowess.  Upon  the  follow- 
ing day  he  feasted  the  French  Knights  and 
the  Barons  of  Aulimento's  retinue  at  a 
banquet,  after  which,  calling  his  five  lieges, 
and  placing  their  hands  in  his  son's,  he 
said  : 

"  Lo  !  sirs,  to  your  keeping  do  I  give  my 
son." 

And  at  daybreak  they  rode  forth  in 
battle  array  to  their  ships  ;  indeed,  a  goodly 
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bevy,  horse  and  foot,  went  aboard  to  steer 
towards  Babylon  to  the  greater  honour  of 
God  and  the  Virgin  Mary.  And  with 
the  Lord's  help  they  made  the  seaport  of 
Ostia,  five  miles  from  Babylon.  And  taking 
counsel  together,  one  of  the  Barons  ripe  in 
years  and  wisdom  uttered  words  of  weight. 
"  Sirs,"  said  he,  "  our  action  seems  to  me 
plain  ;  let  four  of  us  land  with  Aulimento 
disguised  as  merchants,  and  endeavour  to 
glean  tidings  of  Rosana.  I  trow,  having 
learnt  her  safety  and  ascertained  whether 
she  be  to  be  had  for  lucre,  we  may  consider 
our  wisest  course.  Howbeit  if  first  we 
seek  to  force  an  entrance  into  the  harbour 
parading  our  strength,  the  Soldan  would 
assail  us,  and  peradventure  we  prevail  not, 
we  perish  every  soul  alive." 
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IHESE  counsels  of  wisdom 
gratified  Aulimento  and 
his  shipmates  mightily, 
and  they  determined  to 
act  in  accordance  there- 
with. Presently,  there- 
fore, the  Prince  with 
four  Barons  and  six 
serving-men,  landed  at 
the  wharf,  and  stepping 
into  a  long-boat  manned 
by  twenty  oarsmen  with  their  arms, 
chattels  and  the  ivory  casket,  they  steered 
a  straight  course  for  Babylon.  Asking  for 
the  best  hostelry,  they  proceeded  thither 
to  take  up  their  quarters  ;  indeed,  their 
appearance  was  that  of  wealthy  traders. 
After  awhile,  Aulimento  sought  out  the 
Innkeeper,  and  drawing  him  into  an 
inner  chamber  of  the  hostel ; 

"  Look  you  !  mine  host,"  said  he,  "  the 
rumour  which  speaks  well  of  you  and  your 
good-wife,  your  loyalty  and  fair-dealing, 
has  brought  us  to  you.  In  sooth  the  matter 
I  have  in  hand  requires  discretion.  Behold 
my  sister  has  been  abducted  and  sold  to 
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certain  traders ;   she   has    been  carried  to 
this  city.     Know  you  aught  of  her  ?  " 

"  Marry,  fair  sir,"  answered  the  Inn- 
keeper, "  she  was  brought  under  this  roof 
and  dwelt  here  awhile.  Verily  'twas  a 
pity,  for  the  fairest  damsel  we  had  ever 
seen.  The  accents  of  her  sorrow  struck 
us  to  the  heart,  my  good-wife  and  I ;  my 
daughter,  even  our  hinds  also,  wept 
at  the  sight.  Moreover  we  heard  the 
traders  say,  that  fain  would  they  have 
paid  three  hundred  golden  besants 
for  her,  yet  leaving  her  behind,  than 
have  carried  her  away  to  their  enduring 
regret." 

"  By  what  means,"  replied  AuHmento, 
"  think  you,  may  I  get  tidings  of  her  and 
she  of  my  arrival  in  this  land  ?  " 

"  For  love  of  you,  fair  sir,"  said  the  Inn- 
keeper, "  and  my  compassion  with  her  dis- 
tressisgreat — alas !  that  so  beauteous  a  maid 
hath  fallen  upon  evil  days, — I  will  send  my 
good-wife  to  parley  with  you,  for  'tis  not 
the  first  time  of  her  entering  the  Palace  of 
the  Iron  Gates,  where  Rosana  lies  im- 
prisoned." 

And  he  hied  him  to  his  wife,  bringing  her 
to  the  chamber  where  Aulimento  and  his 


four  Barons  held  their  state.  Quoth  the 
good-dame,  hearing  their  story, 

"  Right  willingly,  sirs,  and  as  a  pretext 
to  gain  admittance,  I  will  carry  a  piece  of 
silk  with  me,  for  the  Turk,  the  porter  at 
the  gate,  has  ofttimes  allowed  me  to  pass 
that  way." 

The  good-dame's  counsel  pleased  them 
all. 

"  Mistress,"  said  Aulimento,  "  prithee 
summon  hither  thy  daughter,  for  I  would 
give  her  a  keepsake  ;  a  guerdon  of  the 
jewels  I  have  brought  from  mine  own  land, 
that  she  may  wear  it  in  remembrance  of 
me  and  Rosana,  my  sister." 

Whereupon,  arraying  her  daughter  in 
her  finest  raiment,  she  brought  the  maiden 
to  him  ;  and  he  opened  the  ivory  casket, 
drawing  therefrom  a  necklace  and  a  car- 
canet  of  finely  wrought  gold. 

"Behold!  fair  maid,"  said  he,  "I 
would  have  thee  wear  these  for  mine  and 
my  sister's  sake."  And  the  girl's  parents 
thanked  him  humbly  for  his  largesses  ; 
whilst  the  good-wife,  taking  with  her  the 
piece  of  silk,  hastened  to  the  Palace. 
Accosting  the  door-keeper  : 

"  Sirrah,"  quoth  she,  "  give  me  leave, 
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as  you  love  me,  to  climb  to  the  maidens' 
bower.  I  would  have  their  advice  in 
respect  of  this  my  handiwork.'* 

"  Well  might  she  enter  freely,"  replied 
the  Turk.  An  old  acquaintance  she ;  often 
had  he  ere  this  granted  her  admittance. 
Once  amongst  the  damsels,  having  said  her 
say,  the  hostess  observed  : 

"  Rumour  telleth  of  a  maiden  here  in 
this  palace,  fairer  than  the  morn  ;  I  would, 
so  'twere  f-easible  without  harm  befalling 
you  or  her,  that  I  might  behold  her 
face." 

"  Enter  yonder  chamber,"  replied  the 
damsel,  "  upon  the  wall  whereof  the  Lion 
is  painted,  and  thou  shalt  behold  a  loveli- 
ness that,  upon  our  honour,  thine  eyes  shall 
desire  ne'er  to  look  upon  another ;  or 
thou  care  to  leave  her  presence." 

Entering  the  bower,  the  hostess  found 
Rosana  seated  reading  her  Book  of  Hours, 
and  upon  saluting  her,  Rosana  returned 
the  greeting  saying  : 

"  Mistress,  methinks  I  know  you,  yet  I 
mind  me  not  where  I  have  seen  you  i  " 
And  the  hostess  answered  : 

"  Madam,  I  am  the  Inn-keeper's  wife  at 
the  hostel,  whither  you  were  taken  upon 
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your  coming  to  the  city.  Behold,  I  am 
the  bearer  of  the  best  news  for  you  since 
that  time.  Aulimento  your  brother  is 
here.  He  would  know  how^  you  do,  for  he 
has  come  for  you  with  a  mighty  fleet  and  a 
gallant  company  of  horse  and  foot.  And 
he  says  that  never  will  he  rest  until  he  has 
delivered  you  from  the  Soldan's  hands." 

Lo,  when  Rosana  learned  that  Aulimento 
was  near  at  hand  at  the  Inn-keeper's,  a  flood 
of  tenderness  swept  over  her  and  she 
swooned  in  the  good-dame's  arms,  lying 
awhile  unconscious.  Presently,  her^senses 
returning,  she  desired  her  greetings  to  be 
given  to  Aulimento. 

"  Mistress,"  said  she,  "  salute  my  sweet 
brother  a  hundred  thousand  times,  and 
tell  him  that  Our  Lord  Christ  and  the 
Virgin  Mary  have  wrought  a  mighty 
prodigy  on  my  behalf.  Upon  the  day 
when  the  Soldan  caused  me  to  enter  here, 
yea  !  upon  that  selfsame  day, — he  sickened 
of  a  distemper,  which  hath  kept  him  in 
his  chamber  ever  since.  Night  and  day 
have  I  prayed  the  Lord  and  His  blessed 
Mother  to  keep  and  succour  me  thus  far, 
and  to  the  term  of  my  duress.  For  my 
faith  in  Them  is  unbounded.     Caution  my 
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sweet  brother  likewise  against  precipitancy, 
that  he  follow  prudent  counsel  and  permit 
not  valour  to  outrun  discretion.  Let  him 
step  warily,  determining  his  course  with 
forethought  to  achieve  his  end  success- 
fully, without  peril  to  him  or  his  com- 
pany. Tell  him  also  that  I  have  kept  my 
soul  pure  and  without  blemish  to  this 
day,  and  so  help  me  Christ  and  the  Virgin 
Mary  will  I  abide." 

"  Possess  your  soul  in  peace,  madam," 
answered  the  good-wife;  "see,  I  go  hence 
and  will  deliver  your  message,  true  and 
faithfully." 
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chapter  tnefve 

^^^^ND  the  Hostess  took  her 
m\  y^v  A*  ^> '  il  leave,  commending 
A^^/i^V^j\V/'^  .'^i  RosanatotheLord.  No 
sooner  had  Aulimento 
espied  her  coming,  than 
advancing  towards  her  : 
"  Mistress,"  cried  he, 
"  what  be  your  tidings  ? " 
"  Marry,  si r,  no ne 
better,"  answered  she. 
*'  In  the  first  place  am  I  the  bearer  of  a 
thousand  greetings ;  i'faith  when  I  ap- 
prised her  of  your  coming,  a  sweet  faint- 
ness  swept  over  her,  laying  her  senseless  in 
my  arms,  and  awhile  remained  she  thus, 
until  recovering  herself.  *  Tell  my  sweet 
brother,'  quoth  she,  *  the  prodigy  wrought 
in  my  favour  from  on  high ;  lo !  that 
very  day  whereon  the  Soldan  imprisoned 
me  within  these  walls,  was  he  stricken 
with  an  infirmity  whereof  he  is  not  healed. 
Praise  and  thanks  therefore,  to  Our  Lord 
Christ  and  His  blessed  Mother.  Indeed, 
I  am  chaste  and  undefiled.  Forewarn 
him,'  added  she,  '  that  in  this  business 
he  lend  ear  to  counsels  of  wisdom,  an  his 
109 
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courage  outstrip  not  discretion.  Lest  ill 
befall  you,'  said  she,  '  and  your  companions 
in  arms.'  " 

At  these  words  Aulimento  rejoiced 
exceedingly. 

"  Mistress,  I  trow  yeoman's  service  have 
you  rendered  me,  to  leave  which  unre- 
quited would  be  the  act  of  a  graceless 
churl."  And,  placing  his  hand  in  a  silken 
purse  by  his  side,  he  drew  out  two  hundred 
gold  besants,  saying  : 

"  Behold  !  I  have  good  reason  to  set 
store  by  your  kindness,  and  I  swear  to  you 
upon  my  honour  that  if,  thanks  to  you  and 
your  good-man,  I  may  rescue  my  sister, 
riches  will  I  bestow  upon  ye,  that  never 
more  shall  ye  need  to  harbour  travellers  ; 
moreover  I  would  have  ye  know,  good 
folk,  that  I  am  the  son  of  Cesarea's  King." 

Whereupon  the  hostess  thanked  him 
humbly,  saying  : 

"  You  see  me  ready,  sir,  to  face  any  risk 
to  help  you  regain  Rosana." 

And  hastening  to  her  good-man  : 
"  Look  you,  truly  a  fair  and  gallant  youth 
is  this  and  most  open-handed  !  See  these 
gold  besants  he  has  given  me." 

**  Indeed,  wife,"  replied  the  Inn-keeper, 


"  we  must  bethink  ourselves  how  best  to 
serve  him." 

Going  in  in  his  turn  to  AuHmento  to 
thank  him  for  his  bounty  :  "  Sir,"  said  he, 
"  I  have  thought  of  a  capital  plan  to  attain 
our  ends.  Marry  !  I  will  ask  the  Turk 
to  dine  with  us  to-morrow  before  noon, 
and  gladly  will  he  come  I  wis,  for  'tis  not 
the  first  occasion  ;  and  dainty  morsels  are 
much  to  his  liking  ;  therefore  will  I  see 
to  his  honourable  entertainment. 

"  Surely,  after  the  first  occasion,  he  will 
come  a  second  and  a  third  time.  Thus 
may  you  achieve  a  good  understanding  with 
him.  And  having  made  friends,  you  can 
discuss  your  business  with  him  in  all  free- 
dom. He  is  such  a  simple-minded  fellow 
that  you  will  have  your  own  way  easily." 

Thus  the  day  appointed  for  the  Turk's 
feasting  dawned  at  last,  and  mine  host  and 
Aulimento  both  vied  with  one  another  in 
their  courtesies  to  him  ;  which,  together 
with  the  display  of  the  Prince's  treasure, 
so  engaged  the  Turk's  affections  that  not  a 
day  passed  happily  for  him  when  he  could 
not  visit  Aulimento.  When  the  Prince 
noticed  how  the  janitor  hung  upon  his 
every  word,  he  drew  him  into  his  closet  to 
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unburden  his  soul  of  the  load  oppressing 
him. 

"  In  truth,  sir,"  rejoined  he,  as  the  Prince 
ceased  speaking  ;  "  your  kindness  has  made 
me  your  debtor  and  never  shall  I  say  you 
nay  in  anything  you  ask  ;  but  I  must  make 
good  my  escape  also,  for  were  I  to  remain 
behind,  the  Soldan  would  compass  my  un- 
doing by  the  cruellest  death  conceivable." 

"Right  gladly  will  I  carry  thee  with 
me,"  replied  Aulimento  ;  "  moreover,  learn 
that  I  am  the  King  of  Cesarea's  son  and 
he  hath  no  child  but  me.  Indeed,  I 
promise  from  this  day  to  make  thee  my 
liege,  with  townships  and  castles  for  thy 
fealty ;  and  shalt  be  master  where  thou 
hitherto  wast  a  menial  and  a  slave." 

"  This  business  of  ours,"  observed  the 
Turk,  "need  be  despatched  with  secrecy, 
at  nightfall  rather  than  by  the  light  of 
day ;  for  were  suspicion  of  our  intent  to 
spread  abroad,  all  the  riches  of  this  world 
would  not  avail  to  save  you,  sir,  from  an 
ignominious  end,  nor  me  either.  Look 
to  it  at  your  inn  that  your  comrades  and 
servants  and  all  your  equipment  go  down 
to  the  wharf,  and  charter  a  boat  with 
trusty  oarsmen,  seeing  them  all  aboard ; 


and  you  come  alone  to  the  Palace  at  the 
hour  of  twilight." 

"  So  be  it,"  answered  Aulimento,  "  in 
all  things  as  thou  sayest." 

And  at  nightfall,  all  being  in  order,  he 
retraced  his  steps  to  the  Palace,  where, 
meeting  the  Turk,  they  took  each  other's 
hand,  mounting  the  stair  stealthily  to  the 
chamber  where  lay  Rosana.  Knocking 
softly  at  her  door,  it  was  opened  noiselessly, 
for  Rosana  was  yet  awake  and  she  sat  read- 
ing her  Book  of  Hours.  When  Aulimento 
entered  and  she  beheld  him,  ere  he  could 
fold  her  in  his  arms,  a  faintness  overcame 
her  heart  and  she  sank  to  the  ground  swoon- 
ing. Their  grief  and  dismay  thereat  para- 
lysed them  awhile,  but  the  Turk,  recover- 
ing himself  first,  warned  the  Prince,  saying  : 

"  Look  you,  sir,  we  are  in  a  pretty  pass, 
dead  men  both  are  we,  should  we  be  over- 
heard. I  will,  therefore,  Hft  her  upon  my 
shoulders,  and  bear  her  fair  and  softly  to 
your  ship." 

"  Do  so,"  said  Aulimento  ;  *'  I  am 
content." 

And  they  carried  her  in  safety  to  their 
ship,  going  all  aboard  ;  and  the  oars  strik- 
ing the  water  with  measured  stroke  they 
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rowed  swiftly  down  stream  to  Ostia,  where 
Aulimento's  fleet  and  his  company  lay 
in  the  offing.  After  ten  miles'  start,  he 
took  some  rose-water  to  bathe  Rosana's 
wrists  and  brow,  and  she  awoke.  Address- 
ing her  gently  he  queried  how  she  did. 
And  Rosana  replied  : 

"  How  can  I  but  feel  happy  in  the  glad- 
ness of  thy  presence,  yet  a  languor  overcame 
me  at  thy  sight,  a  sweet  faintness,  whereof 
I  swooned." 

Thus  discoursing,  their  craft  made  the 
shore  of  Ostia,  where  Aulimento's  comrades 
and  men-at-arms  awaited  them.  And 
when  they  learned  the  manner  of  her 
rescue  without  sword-  or  spear-thrust,  they 
rejoiced  exceedingly,  sounding  trumpets, 
beating  drums  and  cymbals  and  divers 
instruments.  The  revels  and  merry-making 
truly  surpassed  belief  and  beggared  all 
description ;  nor  grudged  they  courtesies 
to  the  Turk  for  his  noble  bearing  towards 
Rosana. 

Behold  !  at  daybreak  Aulimento  ordered 
the  anchor  to  be  weighed  ;  and  sooth  to 
say,  never  a  merrier  crew  set  sail  that  morn 
— Praise  be  to  the  Lord  and  the  Virgin 
Mary — towards  the  Kingdom  of  Cesarea. 
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HE  Tale  runs  furthermore 
that  the  Soldan's  grief  at 
the  flight  of  Rosana  and 
the  Turk  was  not  to  be 
told.  Albeit  yet  ill  re- 
covered from  his  sickness, 
he  rushed  wildly  from  his 
chamber,  even  as  a  mad 
dog  y  and  commanded  a 
squadron  of  ten  sail  to  put 
to  sea  forthwith  in  chase  of  the  fugitives, 
nor  to  desist  until  they  should  capture  them. 
Fast  and  far  they  rowed,  until  coming  up 
with  them,  they  made  ready  for  the  fray. 
But  no  sooner  had  Aulimento  sighted  those 
ten  galleys  than  he  drew  his  cross-bows 
and  heavy  catapults,  and  a  furious  battle 
ensued.  At  length  the  missiles  from  their 
catapults  breached  the  sides  of  seven  of 
those  galleys,  sinking  them  with  every 
soul  on  board.  Thus  of  the  brave  fleet  of 
ten  ships  but  three  returned  to  port ;  and 
when  the  Soldan  learned  the  fate  of  his 
seven  galleys  and  their  crews,  sunk  in  a 
watery  grave,  deep  and  loud  were  his 
regrets. 
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"  Alack !  'twas  a  fool's  bargain  I 
struck,"  said  he,  "  when  I  bought 
Rosana  ;  behold !  the  treasure  she  cost 
me,  yet  ne'er  an  hour's  delight  had  I 
in  her  sight." 


teffef^  ^ott)  f^e  ^?eo|)fe  of 
Ceearea  f orenjenf  f  ^e  ipor- 
66i^  of  t^ofe  an'^  foffome^ 
fiefan)oft6e£orl>£?mf. 
an^  thereafter  of  t^e  tpe^; 
^im  of  (^ufimento  an^ 
QJoeana 


C^cipiet  Soutfeen 

ow  let  us  leave  the  Soldan 
to  his  meditations  over 
J'  the  scurvy  bargain  he  had 
made  in  purchasing 
Rosana  ;  and  join  we 
rather  Aulimento  and 
his  company,  the  mer- 
riest crew  that  ever 
ploughed  the  seas.  Sixty 
days  they  toiled  upon 
the  deep,  but  such  was 
their  mirth  and  jollity  that  the  voyage 
seemed  but  one  of  sixty  hours'  length. 
And  all  the  citizens  of  Cesarea  hastened 
to  the  wharf  shouting  cries  of  wel- 
come. "  Long  live  Rosana,  our  Queen." 
Behold  !  the  matrons  and  the  maidens 
danced  and  skipped  about  the  streets 
in  gladness  past  belief,  and  the  men 
and  youths  paraded  the  city  with  strains 
of  music,  jousting  with  pikes  and  quarter- 
staves.  Four  days  lasted  this  merry-mak- 
ing, and  the  King,  apprised  of  his  son's 
arrival  in  harbour  with  Rosana,  mounted 
his  horse  and,  attended  by  all  his  Barons, 
welcoming  the  pair,   conducted  them  to 
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the  Palace.  A  splendid  passage  of  arms 
was  forthwith  ordered  for  their  entertain- 
ment, and  upon  the  next  day  he  feasted 
the  French  King's  knights  and  the  lords 
of  Aulimento's  train  at  a  banquet,  reward- 
ing them  all  with  gifts  of  money,  to  every 
man's  contentment  for  his  pains.  The 
King  and  Aulimento  moreover  charged 
them  with  their  thanks  to  the  French 
King  and  Queen  for  their  aid  and  largesse 
to  his  son'.  Behold !  the  French  knights 
gaily  took  their  leave,  departing  them  to 
Paris ;  yet  withal  the  Queen,  Aulimento's 
mother,  grieved  sorely,  nor  would  she  be 
comforted,  for  neither  visited  he  her,  nor 
allowed  her  to  have  speech  with  him  ;  so 
deep  was  his  resentment  at  the  outrage 
put  upon  Rosana.  Wherefore,  one  day 
addressed  she  Rosana  in  these  words  : 

"  Indeed,  my  daughter,  help  me,  I  pray 
thee,  to  compass  a  good  understanding  with 
my  son.     Surely  he  will  do  thy  bidding." 

"  Nay,  madam,"  replied  Rosana,  "  you 
must  know  that  neither  I  nor  any  one 
but  the  Turk  can  move  Aulimento  to 
this  step,  for  no  wish  of  his  would  your 
son  gainsay." 

Whereupon,    summoning   the    Turk   to 


her  presence,  the  Queen  expounded  her 
behest  and  he  hastened  to  Auhmento 
entreating  his  pardon  for  her  so  earnestly 
that  he  replied  : 

"  Is  this,  indeed,  thy  wish  ?  So  be  it 
then,  for  naught  upon  earth  may  I  deny 
thee  !  "  Thus  it  befell  that  the  Turk 
joined  their  hands  in  peace  and  amity,  which 
but  for  him  would  never  have  come  to  pass. 

Verily  was  this  Turk  greatly  beloved  at 
the  Court  for  his  yeoman's  service  by 
Rosana  ;  and  the  King  rewarded  him  with 
townships,  castles  and  lands  for  his  own, 
appointing  him  his  liege  vassal  as  Aulimento 
his  son  had  promised.  Howbeit  he  that 
heretofore  had  been  a  slave  and  a  menial  is 
to-day  a  ruler  in  the  land. 

When  the  revels  and  merry-making  in 
the  Court  were  over,  Aulimento  sought 
Rosana  in  her  bower  and  said  : 

"  Sweetheart  mine,  my  life  and  fondest 
hope !  vouchsafe,  I  pray  thee,  the  seeding 
of  our  love's  blossom  that  hath  flowered 
so  long  a  time." 

"  O  my  life's  sweet  love,"  rejoined  she, 
"  three  tasks  remain  yet  for  thine  accom- 
plishment ere  the'  flower  of  our  true  love, 
which  thou  desirest  to  seed,  bear  luscious 
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and  perfect  fruit.  First,  I  would  that  thy 
father  and  mother  embrace  the  Christian 
faith,  and  being  baptized,  adore  God 
the  Father  Who  created  them,  and  bow 
not  the  knee  before  graven  images  that  be 
the  work  of  the  Evil  One.  In  the  second 
place,  that  all  his  Barons  and  retainers, 
yea  all  the  people,  do  the  like  in  the 
worship  of  Our  Lord  Christ.  And  the 
third  boon  I  crave,"  said  she,  "  howbeit 
thy  father  deny  thee,  is  that  thou  carry  me 
back  to  Rome  to  mine  inheritance,  for  my 
portion  thereof  excels  that  of  the  mightiest 
Queens  of  Rome.  There  shalt  thou  take 
me  to  wife  from  the  hand  of  holy  Christian 
priests,  and  our  true  love's  flower  shall  seed 
and  bring  forth  sweet  and  pleasant  fruit. 
'Tis  not  meet  for  us  Christians  to  dwell 
amongst  heathens." 

And  Aulimento  assented  to  her  discourse, 
saying  : 

"  Never  will  I  willingly  gainsay  thee  in 
aught  that  thou  desirest." 

Hastening  thereupon  to  his  parents : 
"  Father  and  mother  mine,"  quoth  he, 
"  an  ye  would  behold  in  me  the  prop  of 
your  days,  do  ye  my  bidding.  For  so  ye 
deny  me,  lo  !   I  will  depart  with  Rosana  to 


a  distant  shore  and  nevermore  shall  ye  look 
upon  my  face." 

"  How  now  !  my  son,"  replied  the  King 
and  Queen  together,  *'  what  ominous  words 
be  these  ?  Why,  thou  knowest  our  readi- 
ness to  fulfil  thine  every  wish,  never  gain- 
saying thee  in  anything." 

"  I  would  have  ye  know,  O  my  parents," 
rejoined  Aulimento,  "  that  I  want  Rosana 
for  my  wife  and  am  minded  for  no  other 
woman  upon  earth.  Yet  so  your  Graces, 
your  Barons  and  retainers,  yea  !  your  people 
all,  embrace  not  Christianity,  will  she  not 
consent  to  wed  me.  Behold  !  Rosana  and 
I  are  Christians  ;  and  it  behoves  us  not  to 
abide  with  pagans,  who  worship  idols  that 
are  deaf  and  dumb  and  powerless  of  weal. 
Rather,  O  my  father  and  mother,  should 
ye  adore  God  the  Father,  He  that  hath 
made  and  shall  some  day  unmake  you." 

And  the  King  made  answer  : 

"  So  be  it,  my  son,  in  all  things,  accord- 
ing to  thy  will." 

And  it  came  to  pass,  anon  calling  his 
people  to  parliament,  the  King  encountered 
the  Barons  and  the  entire  nation  ;  and 
Aulimento  and  Rosana,  with  the  Lord's 
help,    testified    to    The    Word     through 
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manifold   Ensample   and   Miracle   of   Our 
Lord  Christ  so  persuasively,  that  the  King 
and  Queen  and  all  the   Barons  and  the 
people  in  their  multitude  were  converted 
to    His    Faith    and    overthrew,    treading 
them   to    dust,   the    idols    and    all    their 
false    gods.     And    it    befell    furthermore 
that  the  King  caused  a  proclamation  to  be 
spread   throughout   the   land,    forbidding 
under  pain  of  death  the  worship  of  graven 
images  ;    and  he  ordered  churches  to  be 
built,  and  chantries  in   the   Kingdom   of 
Cesarea.     And  from  that  day  onwards  the 
King  and  Queen  became  the  friends  of 
God,    and    at    their    death   they    entered 
Paradise.     Behold    likewise,    Rosana    took 
Aulimento  for  her  husband,  leading  a  vir- 
tuous and  holy  life  together  in  the  state  of 
matrimony;  being  crowned  Kingand  Queen 
of  Cesarea  at  the  death  of  Aulimento's 
parents.     E'en  thus,  my  friends, 
are  they  crowned  in  Para- 
dise, whither  it  please 
Our    Lord  Christ 
to  lead  us  all. 
Amen. 
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